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Summary: (Warning sexual stuff are in this story) . This here is about 

6 characters in a team that have their stories bonded with the other 
characters . Everyone has a secret and so, we shall see what they 
have. There is a leader and five squads that are considered the best 
military team in Citadel, but how good are they to the citizen's 
view? Will the team promise protection forever? 


1 . Chapter 1 

Blooming Elower- (Lucia) 

The sight of a flower tea amazed Lucia when it was just a bud that 
was steeping in hot water. Now it became a beautiful flower in a 
glass teapot. She picked up her cup and took her first sip, from the 
taste of the warm liquid, it was the lightest tea that she ever 
drank. She loved the sight of the bud that changed into a flower, she 
couldn't believed that at first sight, she never wanted to believe on 
how delicious this tea would be in a cool day. 

The customers whispered around the cafe when they saw a beautiful 
young lady with rare blue eyes that sat in front of the council that 
took care of the Citadel. Lucia was nervous when she was at a meeting 
the most important disabled man that provided a speech and protection 
to the synthesis he had lost during his youth. He cried in front of 
the public television when he had lost so many of his precious robots 
and soldiers. He encouraged engineers to be aware on treating the 
synthesis as humans so they won't catch the strange virus that will 
hurt human lives. Lucia was sadden by the crying old man, but she 
still gave him a sad smile from his sight of his tears in front of 
her . 

"I'm sorry about your recent loss of your bodyguard. I heard he had 
cancer for 2 years without telling you." Lucia held on his wrinkled 
hand with her cold hands, "but I heard that you recently got yourself 
a new one . " 



"Yes, this synthesis is very strong in speed and she told me that she 
lived longer than an average human age. Me? I'm already old and she's 
still at range of your age!" 

"Ehehehe..." Lucia took that as a compliment and smiled. 

Lucia was happy enough when both human and machine lived in peace by 
serving each other by the protection and service. She had learned so 
much when her friends gave her a tour around the city. Streets were 
filled with flying cars. Synthesis helping with the elderly, and 
people wearing strange colored clothing. She was able to blend in by 
smiling a lot and cherished her heart to her friends that were always 
with her. She fit in just well enough for the soldiers to greet her 
every morning and giving her many laughs to became the best medicine 
in bad things . 

Lucia was a little uncomfortable when the customers were staring at 
her. She made sure that she was dressed appropriate enough for the 
brief meeting with the council. A long white skirt that shown her 
ankle, a sleeveless pink shirt, and heeled sandals. She took another 
sip to calm her nervousness and set her teacup on the table. 

"So, you wanted to meet me?" Lucia asked the old man who took a big 
gulp of his whiskey glass. 

"You're Lucia Mason, the new member of my best military 
headquarters ? " 

"Yes sir." Lucia smiled to make herself comfortable from the awkward 
atmosphere and she crossed her legs. 

"I've seen your documents; you are part synthesis from the loss of 
your arms and your legs?" 

"Yes, my father's technology has been working well in my body for a 
long time." Lucia looked down at her human-like hands and she smiled 
to herself when she still can feel hot, cold, and pain. 

"I didn't know that the engineer made a kid." 

"That is because I came here recently. It wasn't informed to you 
since I was in under training." 

"Ah..." The old man nodded. "Are you qualified to take any jobs. 

Miss. Lucia?" 

"I'll take anything, thanks to my new leader." 

Lucia's heart beat fast from meeting the council in person. Just 
meeting the council had reminded her on how she first felt on when 
she first came in the headquarters. 

_One year ago..._ 

Small fingers were touching on each smooth piano key to produce the 
sea of sound. She remembered this song, she remembered the lyrics, 
but she didn't remember where it came from. Nothing came back from 
her memories no matter how many times she played this song. Her 
fingers were sore from bending her fingertips for too long. Her head 
was spinning when she repeated the same notes, and her throat was dry 



from singing too much. 


Lucia stopped playing the piano, her hands trembled from the cold air 
blowing from the closed window. She realized that the rain was 
drizzling from the outside and she walked towards her window. 

"The solid waves of tunes sprinkle upon my head. As the rain falls, 
so does the sea of sound fall upon the shadows below me." Lucia said 
with passion for the love of music and water. She loved taking long 
baths whenever she wanted to think about something or she just wanted 
to relax. In fact, she was about to take one right now. She unwrapped 
a towel from her naked body and she stepped in the warm water without 
any complaints of her love of the high temperature that lured her 
body to paradise. Her long sigh echoed in her private bathroom, then 
she stare down at her fake arms and legs. 

Lucia was a lucky woman to escape death twice. The first one was 
being thrown off on a river with no arms and legs to swim back from a 
shore. Her second death was being here... 

On the first day, Lucia was taken in an office, the shining twilight 
shined through a glass window. Alone with a man in a crimson hoodie 
that seemed to be a couple of years older than her. Lucia could not 
stop fidgeting her fingers from huge silence that had last for over 
ten minutes. There was nothing to say as Lucia kept on swallowing her 
saliva in her mouth. When the man finally clear his throat, Lucia 
flinched . 

"Lucia, I suppose?" The man said in a calming voice. "Or do you 
prefer Lucy?" 

Lucia said nothing. 

The man tapped his fingers on the desk. "All right. I'll try to make 
this brief. You've been in a coma for five years, and for your 
survival, you were given a new pair of limbs and arms with installed 
synthesis parts that function in your veins." 

Lucia looked down at her hands when she was in special handcuffs. She 
was given by the men in black suits earlier since everyone was 
cautious of her actions. She knew that her arms and legs had felt a 
bit different from when she first woke up. Her first sight was a 
smiling grown man with golden shades. Lucia was scared when his eyes 
rolled in an abnormal way, then she fell on the cold, hard ground 
when he told her that it was normal since he was excited. She spent 
three weeks learning to get used to her new body parts. The man with 
golden shades was with her until she was functioning enough to meet a 
leader that had served this city for ten years. The man said that his 
leader was nice, but Lucia didn't think so when his scary eyes was 
glaring at her. 

"You were very lucky that one of my comrades found you. She told me 
that you were in... a pitiful state, she took you to our engineer to 
keep you alive." 

Lucia lowered her eyes and kept her mouth shut. The man's appearance 
was scaring her. she clenched her handcuffed hands. 

"Are you listening?" the man said. 



Lucia nodded in a fast pace. 


"All right, I know that you're scared, but this is an important 
discussion. I would like to ask you on what are you going to do in 
here? " 

Lucia's breathing increased and she clenched on her shaken knees when 
she never thought on what can she do in this unfamiliar place. She 
woke up with no knowledge on the world she was in. She doesn't know 
who she was, she hasn't developed any skills from her new arms and 
legs, and now she can't speak from a dry throat that was driving her 
mad . 

"Eek!" Lucia shrieked. 

"Relax, or you're going to collapse." 

Lucia's tense lowered when the man's big hands was rubbing her 
shoulders. Her breathing soon became even when she relaxed her hand 
to lie flat on her knees. The man had a pleasant touch when he gave 
her a massage, then Lucia closed her eyes to imagine the man that was 
staring down at her. Lucia felt tensed when she first saw him, she 
tried her best not be scared of him, but she blew it. 

"Alright, our engineer could use an assistance, but if I hear one 
word from him." 

"Ow!" Lucia opened her eyes when her shoulders are being squeezed by 
a firm strength. She felt that some of her bones were about to snap 
from the abnormal strength then... 

"You will be thrown back in the streets without your reliable arms 
and legs again." he said in a soft whisper in Lucia's ear. The cold 
words sent a big chill in her spine and she almost fell out of her 
chair . 

A week had passed, Lucia lived on as an assistant for the best 
engineer in the city of Citadel. They discuss inventions and Lucia 
had learned hacking from his amazing knowledge that lasted for three 
days. She was happy to gain some useful skills in this city. She grew 
close to the kind man that soon became her new father. He never once 
yelled or hit her from her clumsy behaviors. Even though, Lucia would 
spill coffee on the engineer by accident when she often tripped on 
scattered wires. She would misplace small wires that would make the 
lab almost explode at times... 

There was one time on when she complained on messy his lab was, but 
the engineer told her that it was his room so he can do whatever he 
wants. He said that in a calm tone, so it must have been lonely being 
locked in this humongous lab for years. He worked for days with 
making weapons and vehicles for the soldiers and his teammates. His 
food was sent near his door and he often get sick from staying up for 
multiple nights. As the new daughter, Lucia had demanded that he 
should get his health back. 

"Daddy! Sleep! Daddy! Go eat! Daddy! You need to rest your 
brain ! " 

Lucia had done the usual routines for a week, at first, it was 
annoying for her to keep nagging her new father to do all the 



necessary things to keep himself healthy. However, the man would just 
give her a warm smile and Lucia would always smile back to everyone 
in the company headquarters . 

When Lucia walked in the cafeteria. Everything was a disaster, such 
anarchy surrounded in Lucia's view. She had to come in this room just 
to sing. Yes, to sing at this rowdy room full of idiotic men using 
their knuckles and yelling at each other for nothing. They gave 
themselves such brutal injuries that will force one to retire, then 
another soon will become the same as well. 

"Lucia, watch your steps." 

"Yes father." Lucia grabbed her father's hand to climb on a table 
with her shoes off. 

"All right, inhale, exhale." 

Lucia made a deep breath, the noises around her are nothing. She held 
out her handmade microphone towards her mouth and she gave out a loud 
and gentle voice that had echoed the huge room. 

_Amazing Grace... How sweet the sound. . ._ 

The men stare at the mysterious woman with the nearby fan fluttering 
at Lucia's long skirt. She was surprised at herself when she can sing 
in front of a crowd in a calm way. 

Lucia found out about herself when was about to meet with the leader 
again in his private room. She had found a grand piano that was set 
to play soon. Lucia walked towards the front when she imagined 
herself playing some notes on the piano keys. 

_I remember playing this. _ 

She thought to herself and she sat down to play a song. She opened 
her mouth and she made a soothing sound that came from her throat. 

She stopped as soon as her voice went too high and then, she played 
the same song. The song that had her remembered that she had worn a 
white dress while she sang on top of a stage. Her voice dressed 
everyone's minds in a new world on where she belonged before. Drifted 
by her own swaying tempo of the song that her father chosen for her, 
she heard nothing but her own voice. When she made a big 
finish ... everything went as smoothly then Lucia had thought it would 
be . 

"Wow." said one of the soldiers. 

"Is she an angel?" said the other soldier. 

"I bet she's a synthesis!" 

Lucia's shoulders tensed when the soldiers were talking about her. 

She heard that she might be an angel or a rare robot with an 
installed mixed voices to make one. Lucia looked down at her father 
that was pondering to himself, she wanted to run away from this mess, 
but a single loud clap made Lucia jump in surprise. 


"Are you all retarded or something? Give her a hand!" 



"Ken?" 


Lucia saw a younger man that came out of the shadows with a big smile 
on his face, then one by one, the soldiers eventually made an 
applause. Lucia gave them a sad smile when Ken Grefield, the younger 
brother of Zion Grefield. Ken was the opposite of her Zion, the 
nineteen year old boy was always reckless by going to the extremes by 
drinking underage and getting himself with the police by stealing 
from the rich to help the poor. Ken wasn't as bad as Lucia thought 
when Ken never admitted that he liked to help people. He would just 
the avoid the subject or close her mouth with his warm palms. Lucia 
would always smile at him every time they see each other. Ken would 
look away and make funny faces that always make Lucia laugh. 

Lucia climbed down on the table with her father's help and she bowed 
to the soldiers that was still clapping. When Lucia and her father 
went out of the cafeteria room, she collapsed on the floor in 
exhaustion from her breathtaking nervousness. 

"You okay?" Lucia's father bent in one knee and patted her 
back . 

"That went horrible! Daddy! I told you that no one would like my 
voice ! " 


"Hey come on, I thought that was pretty cool." Ken walked towards her 
and offered his hand. 


"Cool? That doesn't fit the image of my voice." Lucia grabbed his 
hand and tighten it. "Was it beautiful? Graceful?" 


"An illustrious, glorious melody." said a deep voice that walked 
towards the group. 


Lucia's face turned red when she heard the leader's tender words. His 
words were perfect enough to send an another chill in her spine and 
she swallowed her saliva. 


On the day when she turned around from the grand piano, she gasped 
when she saw Zion again. She remembered those threatening words on 
the first day they met, then she ran out of the room without a 
word. . . 


Now she realized that she was clutching on Ken's shirt with her 
trembling hands. 

"Sir." Lucia's father saluted. 


"...Zion Grefield" Lucia remembered his code name since rumor states 
that he abandoned his old name due to a tragedy since he was a young 
adult. Some say it was someone's fault from something, but Lucia 
didn't want to ask him anyway. 

"Well Zion, you done goof. Scaring a little girl can make you as a 
scary adult." 

"Hey! I'm not a little girl!" Lucia stomped on the floor, just when 
she thought that Ken was actually nice guy. Especially when she was 
older than him. 



"How naive of you Ken, whatever. Umbra needs you in the training 
room, and I wish to speak with Lucia in private." 

"Hmm?" Lucia looked at her father. 

"Go Lucia, I'll be fine on my own." her father smiled, then he walked 
away from Lucia. 

"Don't make anything explode again!" Lucia yelled. 

She followed Zion all the way back in his office, once Lucia stepped 
in the door again, she remembered the words that he said to 
her . 

_You will be thrown off without your human parts again. _ 

Lucia swallowed her saliva and sat down on a chair. The awkward 
silent had Lucia fidget her fingers once again, then she started to 
cough from the strong smell that soon spread in the room. 

"Want one?" Zion handed her a small white stick, and Lucia shook her 
head. "Do you know where you are?" 

"Y-yes..." Lucia's voice was shaking, but she had to keep going. 
"D-daddy told me that I'm in a unnamed private mla-military 
company ! " 

Zion nodded his head and took a puff. "Yes, we protect, and follow 
orders from the government that wanted us to protect the society. We 
are the best protectors in Citadel, so every human and synthesis work 
together to form this company headquarters." Zion walked towards his 
air vent to open with one hand. The air had clean the awful smell 
away and Lucia can breathe again. 

Lucia smiled when she thought about when she can help anyone in need. 
The joys of becoming a savior had always felt good when this place 
are going to save lives and help everyone in this city. Her father 
would tell Lucia many of his stories from his successful missions, so 
Lucia couldn't wait for that moment to come when she becomes a 
soldier, then she will become a superior of justice. 

"This isn't a fantasy world, Lucia." 

"Huh?" Lucia broke her smile. 

"Have you've ever been in hell from your previous 
life?" 

"Hell?" 

The sudden images were coming in her head, there was rain pouring 
down from Lucia's face. She could not move from the numbness from the 
strange loss of her arms and legs. She didn't remember how her body 
parts were torn off, but she can hear the horrible scream from her 
parents. She couldn't assisted them, nor that she can see what was 
going on, then before she knew it, she was picked up all the way to a 
nearby cliff. She cried from the pain from the loss of her important 
parts and she never saw her parent's face for the last time. She fell 
in the river, drifting away with the cold water drowning in her 
lungs. Everything went dark, her soul was being drifted away in the 



river, never to be found again. 


She woke up from a strange softness in her mouth, then she felt 
pumping on her chest. Some of her ribs were broken by the constant 
pumping, but Lucia's body was numb. She realized that she was not in 
a dream, then coughed out some of the water that went out of her 
lungs . 

"Don't die!" Lucia heard a woman's voice from her darken vision. She 
can only cough from her empty chest, but she still cannot move nor 
open her eyes on knowing who her savior was. 

Back in the office, Lucia wrapped her shivering body with her new 
arms. She gave out heavy breaths that had Zion's calm matter to 
continue smoking. She gave out a yelp when she thought that someone 
was going to grab her, but instead she felt a soft touch from her 
hair . 

Now she remembered what had happened to her, she almost died on that 
strange hooded murderer that torn her arms and legs away. She 
remembered the screams from her unknown parents and the rain 
pattering from her painful body. She felt that it was a horrible 
dream, but it was too real that she had to cry in shame in front of a 
person she doesn't even know. 

"Even everyone in my team had gone through to their own hell." Zion 
patted her head with his big hand that was so warm Lucia remembered 
her real father's hand, but she couldn't picture him. "I still think 
about mine every day and I spent nights dreaming about it." 

"Ah..." Lucia could not speak from her saliva coming out of her 
mouth. She couldn't swallow from the dry throat, her hands tremble 
from her knees, and her heart could not stop beating fast. 

"Here." Zion handed her a glass of water and Lucia gulped it 
down . 

The tasteless liquid had calmed her mind when she was reminded being 
in the water. Every night, she would think about her time drifting 
around the middle of nowhere. Bathe in the freezing water, Lucia was 
sinking deeper and deeper in the water. However, it was nice to be 
under there, she had thought that there was a kind voice that grabbed 
her back in the surface. Lucia stood up from her chair and looked 
straight at Zion's golden eyes. Those bright eyes relieved Lucia and 
she had to make a sad smile. 

"Thank you." 

"Every human search to yearn for such glory to place themselves on 
where they can just breathe. However, one wrong move can lead them to 
hell . " 

Lucia finally swallow her saliva and she bit her lower lip. She knew 
what this man was referring to herself. She remembered making a wrong 
choice that led to her murder, but she didn't remember what she did, 
then she looked at the ground. 

"Is this the end? There are no second chances for an end!" Lucia 
yelled when anger welled up in herself, she remembered that she made 
a mistake and that can never be fixed. 



"No, this is the beginning. 


ff j ff 

"If you ever want to find your murderer, then join my team. Even 
everyone else is searching for something. We'll find him together, 
all six of us." 

"Six of us? There are more squadmates than you?" Lucia asked. 

"Yes, your father is one of the member, Ken is a member, and you'll 
meet the others soon. I would like your approval to meet them since 
they are currently on their missions. If not, then you will sent 
anywhere to not see them just yet." 

Lucia grasped her cold fists as if she were lost in a snowy place. 

She thought about how her future would look like as a soldier when 
she would have to use a gun for the first time in her life. She would 
shoot people, she would kill people, and even bring lots of harm to 
her new people. 

"Lucia, would like to join or not? If you wish not to join, then I'll 
find you a minor job in here." 

"...No, if I want to find my murderer, I want to be strong. May I 
have your permission to join your squad?" Lucia grabbed his spongy 
hands and she squeezed them without any hesitation to let go. Zion 
didn't bother to shook his hands away and he stare at Lucia's 
eyes . 

"You have my permission. Everyone in my team will help you out as 
much as they can, if you get along with them." 

"Thank you." Lucia smiled when the bright golden eyes entwined with 
her sapphire eyes. "You and Ken have the same eye colors, I wonder 
where did you get those?" 

"...My mother gave those eyes to my brother and I. Only my mother 
gave us everything we need." 

Lucia tilted her head when she thought that Zion almost made a lump 
from his throat, but he went back in his usual calm self. 

After her long bath, she dried herself up and rolled around her 
blankets in great joy when she was given an opportunity to live 
again. However, she will have to learn how to kill others and dealt 
with her lost past. It will be hard very Lucia to manage, but she 
promised herself and Zion to work hard find her answers to her lost 
memories . 

She laid awake on her bed, then she shuffle out of blankets to walk 
in her private music room that Zion made for her a couple of weeks 
ago. She sat in front of her personal grand piano, then she play a 
song that always flows in her head. She sang the lyrics that was 
unknown to the human language, and then, she never stopped playing 
for the rest of the night. 

_I don't remember... _she thought to herself. _My mom, dad, and my 
memories . . ._ 



Back at the cafA©, Lucia finished her tea after she discussed her 
first job with the counselor. She had watched herself grew within the 
company that had her pursue a new career to be a singer and a 
mercenary. She made sure to put her heart in all of the songs, even 
after she made her first album, she soon became famous for her voice 
and her lyrics. Making extra money was important for her father's 
projects, he always liked to try and invent simple robots to help 
children and the elderly. He had already succeeded in making some 
robots, and so, he continued to upgrade them. 

"It was a pleasure meeting you." The counselor raised his wrinkled 
hand . 

"It was a pleasure meeting you too." Lucia shook hands with the old 
man. "Oh! I almost forgot!" 

"Yes, Miss. Lucia?" 

"Our unnamed military company called Crescere_._" Lucia smiled."! 
found that word while Zion and I were working on my lyrics to one of 
my songs. 

"Interesting, I'll be sure to remember it, and I look very forward to 
your concert tomorrow night." 


2 . Chapter 2 
A Great Leader- (Zion) 

Zion sighed to himself when he sat in his spot in a shuttle to be 
ready on his next mission. He thought about his time being with the 
new member that fit in quite nicely in the headquarter. However, he 
couldn't think from the noisy shots fired onto a raging synthesis 
that was on a company's headquarters that Zion was familiar 
with . 

The Will Headquarters was well known for its largest amount of 
synthesis ever made. However, chaos had changed from the headquarters 
that splashed the colors of Azure to Crimson. The sounds of horror 
were heard as Zion stepped out of the shuttle. He had gotten used to 
the screams from the helpless citizens since he had been through many 
missions that was always about chaos of horror. He sighed when he had 
better things to do, but right at this moment. There are people that 
needed to be saved. 

"Sir!" one of the soldier broke into his thoughts and Zion got 
himself together by the sight of a scientist being shot down by a 
synthesis' lazer gun. 

"I need everyone evacuated! I repeat! I need everyone evacuated!" 

Zion yelled. "Team A take down the small synthesis. Team B go inside 
with me to check in for some more threats!" 

Zion was shooting down some of the strongest synthesis that were made 
to carry heavy packages. He was strong enough to carry a huge 
synthesis and smash him down on the ground with some wrestling moves 
that was taught by his father. He managed to get most of the 
synthesis down, but there were still signs of life that were scanned 



by his mask. As Zion ran around the rubble of rocks, he finally heard 
a woman screaming. 


ff I ff 


Zion ran towards the woman that was holding her toddler. He widen his 
eyes when the sight of a scared child that made his memories trigger. 
If that were his little brother, then he would be very worried and he 
would shoot his gun at the synthesis to grab its attention. Zion 
punched himself to get himself back together and he ran towards the 
citizens to grasped the synthesis giant hands. Zion's bones was about 
to snap by the force of the largest synthesis he had ever seen. 

"Get out of here!" Zion yelled at the two people and he screamed when 
his right arm bone had finally snapped from the huge force on the 
synthesis' strength. 

"Jonathan! Let's go!" The frantic mother carried her toddler and she 
ran out of the company headquarters to safety. 

"This is nothing!" Zion yelled and he took out his gun to shoot at 
the giant synthesis, but none of his bullets were penetrating a thick 
armor. The synthesis soon went close to Zion and then... 

"Protect our leader!" said a voice that came out of nowhere and a 
bazooka was shot at the synthesis' head. There was no effect and the 
synthesis turned towards Zion's loyal soldiers. 

"I'll be fine! Get back!" Zion yelled as he clenched his broken arm 
that was brought out a pain that he can shake off. 

"Sir! It has been an honor serving you for the last time! It's time 
for us to help you!" The soldiers saluted to him and all five of them 
took out a grenade. 

"What are you talking about?" Zion said. 

"Aim for the ceiling!" 

Five soldiers used their bullets to shoot down ton of bricks from the 
ceiling that toppled on top of Zion. He laid face down on the ground 
with only his arm that was at its infinite amount of pain before he 
heard a huge explosion from under the rubble of rocks... 

His surrounding soon became quiet as he felt that he was floated in 
the air when he laid there. He almost felt that he was drifted away 
from another world from a story that he wished to live in, yet none 
had given him the slightest interest for him to live in since this 
world that he currently lived in was already good enough for him to 
sleep it off. However, the viruses were jumping at him. He soon found 
out that he was in a dog pile of viruses that kept him down on the 
ground. Zion had never felt fear when the smell of death was coming 
towards him. He had no weapon from his hands and he let one of the 
virus pierce his heart. . . 

Zion woke up from his nightmare when a huge pain from his broken arm 
saved him. Cold sweat surrounded his body and he panted in hot 
breaths when he was finally back in the light. 

He stare at a white ceiling and on his right side was a beautiful 



view of his city. Tall buildings create a nice blockage from the sun 
that was on his direction, hover cars were flying everywhere, and 
people from below looked like imps from the story he was currently 
reading. Unfortunately, he cannot hold a his novel since not with him 
and one of his reliable arm was useless. 

Being a military leader for a few small teams at the age of 25 was 
the best thing that Zion had achieved in his job dream. He had no 
complaint from his job since he was the most dependable protector in 
Citadel. His parents had gone through the same way before. He had 
yearned to see them again, but they have been gone for ten long years 
as the tears never came. Only his little brother's tears streamed out 
like jewels, so Zion was a bit jealous of him when he knew how to 
cry. Zion knew nothing about sadness and he let his life go on as 
normal as possible. 

Zion managed for over sixty successful missions with his five men's 
team that was made from the council that gave him the opportunity to 
make his own military headquarters. It was the best job that Zion can 
have and he cannot asked for more to the council's generosity. Zion 
just needed to protect the city for the rest of his life. It was as 
simple as shooting down a target. 

In his new headquarters, he met the best engineer and a woman that 
claimed to be siblings. They didn't looked the same, but Zion never 
asked about their past. The three people became fast friends and 
worked together as one. Zion never once complained about his new job 
as the leader of his small team. Nothing can get better than this, 
getting the job he wanted, having good friends, and making sure that 
his little brother stay safe to pursue his training. 

Zion didn't care about the amount of money he would always get. Most 
of his leftover budget goes to the council and the rest was kept for 
the upcoming projects from his engineer's inventions. 

He doesn't have the thought to keep most of the money for himself, 
unless it was for cigarettes, books, and sweets. He wouldn't buy 
those if he really needed it. 

"I miss you..." Zion sighed at the ceiling as he sang part of Lucia's 
song that played in his head. He wanted to play one of Lucia's songs 
to keep his stress down, but his mind shifted towards the virus 
breakout problem. . . 

The virus is spreading onto humans and synthesis were still under 
investigation. Rumors were spread that it was caused by a wanted 
criminal that was held in a high security prison for ten years. 

_A week ago . . ._ 

"Ah ...winter is coming." 

It was true, the end of November was coming soon and Zion had to say 
that quote due to a novel that he was reading with a latte heating up 
on his table. He laid on his soft mattress with an arm over his head, 
he realized that he fell asleep without a blanket on. As soon as he 
got up from his bed, his head grew dizzy and his face was burning 
like he was front of a heater. 


"Great . " 


Zion said. 



The heat and the fatigue feeling was unbearable, he was sweating from 
his thick hoodie and so, he changed in his military uniform. He hated 
wearing that suit since it didn't fit his style, but that was the 
uniform that he has to wear daily. He washes his face on the bathroom 
sink, then he walk out of his room with a big yawn on his 
face . 

"Zion, did you sleep well?" 

He heard a familiar giggle from an adorable young woman, the new 
member Lucia Mason. She had achieved a lot for only a year, she 
finally made a name to the company, and she had a rare talent to have 
the most angelic voice of them all to make extra money for 
emergencies only. 

"Yeah, more like an accidental sleep." he said wiping his watery 
eyes . 

"Oh come on Zion, you were in your office for many nights. Of course 
you need some sleep to keep yourself regenerated for your missions!" 
Lucia smiled at him and intimated a muscled man flexing in front of a 
mirror. "You've been recently taking a lot of missions. You should be 
taking less so you can take care of yourself! Like me, I made sure to 
get my daily sleep so I can regenerate my mind and my voice for a new 
album ! " 

"Heh. " 

On the other day, her voice, such pure light that she echoed in the 
cafeteria. Zion stopped his pace and stay hidden from the doors to 
consume the rare voice from a mysterious angel. He peered through a 
glass screen from the cafeteria and he widen his eyes. Zion had never 
seen such a pure character that was brought out from a story. A rare 
and lovely maiden was in a white dress, his heartbeat was rapid when 
he can never take his eyes off of her. The weeks of stress had been 
drifted away from his mind, and he drifted back in his thoughts when 
he could talked to her about yesterday. He was back in his room when 
he heard his unused grand piano playing. He got it in just a week ago 
when he wanted to try it out, but he never got the chance . 

He took out his gun and he walked towards the piano, then he noticed 
that a maiden playing the piano was actually Lucia Mason 
herself . 

The sound of a glorious music from his room had made Zion even more 
comfortable as he walked towards Lucia's shoulder. When he was about 
to tap her shoulder, but she jumped from her piano seat. He didn't 
mean to scare her, he just wanted to ask her if she can stay here and 

play more, instead of speaking to her, she ran away without a 

word . 

Zion knew that Lucia was still scared of him since he wasn't nice to 
her before. He did hurt her badly when he gave her a fair warning, 

she seemed fragile enough to break into pieces as a child. She was a 

delicate white porcelain when he first saw her. Light blond hair with 
blue eyes ...a rare human being that might be from Europe. 


Lucia's voice was soon spread through the public, now most of his 
workers requested for Lucia to sing at small concerts or cafe. She 



became a fair maiden on stage, wearing light dresses, and gave out 
many warm smiles that left Zion speechless from his tighten chest. He 
had never felt this way before, but he made sure that he never shown 
his strange body language whenever he heard Lucia's voice. He sighed 
heavily from his heated breath and his face became hot again. Perhaps 
it was from the fever that he was having. 

"Zion, are you okay?" Lucia tried to reach his head, but she was too 
short to even touch his forehead. She even tipped-toe from her heels, 
and then her feet began to stumbled. 

"Whoa! Are you okay?" Zion caught Lucia in an instant and she nodded 
her head, now their faces were close. 

Such blue eyes that this woman possessed, her eyes were shining as 
his regal fish from his aquarium in his room. He smiled and patted 
her head with his hot palm. 

"I'm fine. Are you okay?" Lucia asked. 

"I'm fine too." Zion answered. 

"You always say that, you look kind of red." 

He can't get sick. He had spent nights doing his private missions. 
Even though he made a lot of progress in ten years, but he cannot let 
this awful sickness get in his way. 

"I'll get some rest later, thanks." 

"Okay, I can't keep daddy waiting, I have to go meet with the council 
today!" Lucia fidget her fingers from her handbag. "Daddy told me 
that it was rare for the council to meet me directly in public." 

"It is rare indeed, you must be a very lucky woman." 

Lucia giggled with her fingers hanging on her lips. 

"Good luck Lucia." 

"By the way, how do I look?" she turned around to show the back of 
her light pink shirt and her long white skirt that flew in the air to 
show part of her lower glistening legs. 

"Beautiful." he said from his mind and Lucia 
smiled . 

"Bye-bye ! " 

Lucia ran out of the hallway door and Zion made his way toward his 
office . 

Finally, his engineer and best friend has finally got himself a 
daughter that he will focus on for the rest of his life. His engineer 
was happy to get a good assistant to take care of him, and Zion was 
glad that he was no longer the same old shut in man that will finally 
focus his health. 

He walked towards his desk to look at his old pads that he had read 
for ten years. A cold disappearance case that Zion had spent years 



trying to find out. The victims were his parents... 


He knew that the criminal had already got the punishment after being 
charged for making an illegal virus. He was mad at that certain 
person that used to work for them. 

Zion bet that she was making a private project that caused a virus to 
go berserk and it had infected everyone in a spaceship that he and 
his little brother used to live in. He couldn't stop letting his head 
play at his worst nightmare, and it only felt that it was 
yesterday . . . 

"Ahhh! " 

Zion heard the scream from his little brother after he had shot down 
an infected being in front of him. He had already shot down twenty of 
those infected beings, refilling bullets at a incredible speed from 
his handguns, he continued to shoot down one after another. He was 
taught use all different guns from both his mother and father when he 
was just a toddler. He had spent years in training and soon his 
aiming became precise, he was not afraid to use any guns nearby. He 
looked down at his little brother that was too scared to lift his 
sword, so he picked him up and ran towards the escape pod. 

"Wait!" Zion heard his mother cried and she ran towards the two 
boys . 

"Mother! We have to go now!" Zion said. 

"I can't go with you two, your father and I have some business to do. 
Take these and stay together!" Zion took a revolver and a Japanese 
sword from his mother that gave them a sad smile. 

"Mother?" Zion was pushed in the escape pod with his little 
brother . 

"Goodbye, someday we'll meet again." 

Zion's mother pushed them back in the escape pod. The latch closed 
and Ken was left pounding the door with his mother's sadden eyes left 
on the clear screen. 

A sad piano song was playing in his headphones that always reminded 
him of the past, but he had to let it go. The past was in the past as 
he clenched onto his upgraded revolver that was given from his 
mother, and he never let that go. He had missed her so, perhaps not 
his father as well. Usually his father would train him and gave him 
many painful blows that made most of his bones broke and he always 
make the most stupidest jokes. 

They were once a superior family until that one person broke them 
apart by one huge mistake... 

Moving onto an angel's serenade that had trigger his memories from 
when his parents job had always kept them busy. They were always 
there to train for Zion and his little brother Ken to provide 
protection in their future. His mother was the serene woman, while 
his father was an arrogant man that can control his alcohol dosage, 
and so, Ken and his father would always have a drinking battle. Ken 
was constantly defeated by his intoxicated childish self for years. 



He was still the same old child that he was from before. He always 
drinking until his father comes back for a real challenge 
someday . 

Zion looked out his window when the city of Citadel that was made 30 
years ago, due to the advance technology, life was easier for all 
humans to survive. Nature Science had change earth in the year: 2094, 
cars, medicine, and many more were replaced by technology. Due to 
overpopulation and the strange virus breakout that have been 
spreading for ten years. Now there were more than twenty spaceships 
roaming around for humans to survive in space. Zion had to settle 
here since everyone felt safe when his company's headquarters was 
made. He was one of the son of the well-known mercenaries from the 
Citadel . . . 

_"Sir, the council would like to speak with you privately. 

The sound of his engineer's voice interrupted his thoughts. He was 
back in his hot and tired self that was bothering him once again on 
his daily work. He shook his head to get himself back together and 
Zion got up from his chair. He walked towards the communicat ion room 
where he stepped in a void to show his figure at the council. 

"Sir." he saluted to the council. 

"it's good to see that you're well. I've met your new member, I 
haven't seen such a charming young lady in 30 years. Where in the 
world did you find her?" 

"I have no knowledge of that, one of my members found her dismembered 
and weak. That is all I know about Lucia Mason." 

"Ah, a pleasant name for a woman with a lot of will. I've heard her 
songs from an album she released a couple of months ago. Hehehe, I 
can hardly wait for her first concert, tickets were sold right out 
the bat . " 

"Hmph." Zion bought a couple of tickets directly from Lucia and he 
still kept them on his desk. 

"Anyway, I'm here to tell you that she got her first job, I wondered 
if she is trained enough to protect Captain Morgan and a thousand 
civilians . " 

"I am sure that she is trained well enough, and she will not be 
alone . " 

"Alright, I trust you, so I was wondering on how your brother is 
doing? " 

Zion sighed when he had to discuss that his little brother that 
always do such reckless occasions. However, he is a young man that 
was finally going towards adulthood, so Zion shake his head to ignore 
the fact that he was growing stronger. Ken was broken after the 
disappearance, but somehow he was sedated by the council's new 
bodyguard. Zion would always see them together as they were a couple, 
so he let the android as she pleases. 

"Ken is fine. He is getting stronger as he trained with your new 
bodyguard." That was all that Zion can say about him. 



"Okay, I just want to make sure. Udenn out." 

Zion sighed to himself after the council signed out. This person was 
the one who saved both him and his little brother from living in the 
streets for about a week. The council knew Zion and Ken as the 
children of the two best mercenaries in the Citadel. As people 
expected from them, they owned one of the best military company to 
protect this city. 

Staring at the pads from his hands, which has his parents' profile 
pictures. He remembered on that day when his escape pod landed in a 
middle of a street. Holding a scared child around his big arms, they 
were stare by a thousand ominous eyes. Zion was clutching on his 
little brother that was shaking in his body. He had to support him no 
matter what, Ken was the only good thing that he ever lived for his 
mother's dying promise. 

His head kept on playing Lucia's first album, her songs can never be 
as rare as any music now. He breath were soft when he heard the 
angel's serenade. He needed this moment to let him be drowned by the 
sound of the music, and then he almost fell asleep on his bed. 

"Is he sleeping?" said a child's voice from his dark vision. 

"We should can come back later sweetie." said a woman's 
voice . 

"Hey." Zion said in his usual calm manner and he forced himself to 
open his eyes to see child and his mother standing near a 
door . 

"Mister ! " 

The excited child grabbed a stool to stand near Zion and smiled at 
him. Zion smiled back when he saw the sight of Ken as a child again 
and he tried to lift his right arm. 

"Ow!" Zion felt a huge pain and set it back on his bed. 

"We're really sorry about your arm sir." The woman said with her 
worried eyes locked on him. 

"It's okay, I had worse broken bones during my young days." 

"Does it always hurt?" asked the excited child. 

"Jonathan! Don't ask him that!" 

His mother gave him a smack on his head and Zion smiled when he would 
do that to his little brother too. It would sometimes give him 
pleasure to see him in pain. 

"If you ever have a broken arm, then you will know." said Zion. 

"I'm not going to get any bones broken! I'm going to be an awesome 
leader like you!" 


"Really?" 



"Jonathan, you can't do that." The mother said. 


"Yes I can! I can lead my dinosaurs to war and destroy those barbies 
dolls down ! " 

"Didn't I tell you not to destroy your sister's toys!" 

His mother gave him another smack on his head and the boy rubbed his 
head. This pleasant sight had reminded him of Ken from when he was a 
child. Such an innocent child he was, but Zion grew grim when his 
attitude changed after his parents just ... vanished .. . 

"Mister?" the boy tilted his head and Zion gave him a pat on a head 
from his left arm. 

"I'm sure that you will make a good leader, just make sure you study 
well and get yourself fit too." 

"I'll work out with my dad when he comes out of the hospital! I can't 
wait till I tell everyone that I talked to you! Can I have your 
autograph? " 

Zion signed the boy's autograph with his left finger and it 
automatically made a horrible handwriting that made the boy jumped up 
and down . 

His mother flinched and patted her son's shoulder. "Honey, why not go 
back with your grandmother along with your sister?" 

"Wait! Wait! I got lots of questions to ask him!" 

"Now!" The mother raised her voice and the child grew angry. 

"Hey, Jonathan right?" Zion said. "You should listen to your mother 
more often. You know that she cares about you and she loves you very 
much, now you should treat her with a lot of respect 
okay ? " 


"I can't hear you soldier!" 

"Yes sir!" The child saluted to him and he ran out of room, leaving 
Zion and the woman alone in the room. The woman soon gave him a pair 
of worried eyes and Zion sighed to prepare for the worst. 

"What happened to your husband?" Zion asked the woman. 

"Oh!" The woman placed her hands on her face and it soon became 
drowned by tears . 

Zion wanted to comfort the woman by hugging her, but he cannot get up 
by having IV and blood needles pierced on his left arm. 

"I want you to calm down and tell me what's going on?" Zion kept 
himself calm and the woman wiped her tears. 

"I'm sorry, but my husband has a third degree all over his body! He 
looked so terrifying when he doesn't look the same anymore! I don't 
want to suffer anymore, but Jonathan..." 



Zion looked at his arm when he knew that the soldier was one of his. 
He clenched on his left arm and he looked at the woman again. 

"That choice is up to you." 

"Huh?" 

"If you want him to stay alive for your son, then do so. However, if 
you want him to no longer suffer, then so be it . I'll be there to 
honor the deaths of my soldiers as well, but for your husband. I will 
honor his bravery for serving me for the last ten years." 

"Oh! Yes! You are a wonderful leader! He would have spent most of his 
nights drinking beer and talking about you. That was the reason was 
my son wanted to become a leader instead of a soldier." 

"I see." Zion nodded to himself when he was well known on many 
soldiers and that is why... they saved him from hell and he escaped 
with a broken arm. 

"Thank you very much for listening to me, for now on... I think my son 
will be fine . " 

"Are you okay with that?" 

"I grew up without a father, so I'll be okay, and I'm sure that my 
son will be okay too." 

"If you want to, then I'll come by to check on you guys." 

"You're very kind." The woman smiled that reminded him of Lucia's 
happy face. "Come by in our house any time! My mother's eighty-fifth 
birthday is coming soon!" 

Zion gave her a smile. "Good luck." 

The woman nodded and walked out of his room. 

Zion shook his head when he wanted to get out this bed since his 
lower back was starting to hurt. A woman living without a father was 
now the common family lifestyle in this world. If Zion never had a 
father, then his family would not be the same without him. He learned 
how to wrestle and deal with his brutal strength from many strong 
synthesis. As Lucia told him, Zion made sure to drink as much milk as 
he can keep his bones strong to overcome anything. 

From a little table that was next to Zion's bed. His pad was blinking 
multiple times and he grabbed it with his left hand. Working with one 
finger was a pain in the ass, but Zion had to endure it. 

_Hey Zion, just checking to see if you're okay. _ 

"I'm fine." Zion said to his fellow friend, Ashur Mason. Ten years 
ago, they have met during the council's orders and they became fast 
friends. Soon, they will discuss about the wanted criminal that 
escaped ten days ago. 


3 . Chapter 3 



A Lonely Engineer (Ashur) 


The sound of the humans playing jazz surrounded the night cafe had 
made music to most of the customer's ears. Along with a bitter taste 
of a dark roasted coffee that was delicious as usual to a frequent 
male customer. He would come here every night to relieve his stress 
as the best engineer from the best military headquarters. Finally, 
after a few years without a name being thought by his lazy members 
and soldiers, his recently adopted daughter has came up with a name. 
Crescere, a wonderful name for his headquarters to fit to his home 
for the last ten years being there. 

An unexpected daughter, Lucia Mason, the new member has been trained 
to hack, she was trained to use guns and swords to protect herself 
and others . 

She was still unsure what kind of official weapons she would like to 
use. She is both a melee and supporting class, he analyzed his 
daughter's moves. She is indeed different from the other two females 
he had from his team. She is not as swift as a ninja and she is not 
as powerful as an energy supporter. A difficult choice for a 
difficult person, but Zion and Ashur liked challenges. They always 
discuss on weapons and team member's skills for the missions that the 
governor assigned to do. Lucia's first mission was coming up very 
soon, she now depended on his handmade gunblades since she cannot 
handle heavy weapons . 

"Gunblades, rhythm of her music, hmm." Ashur murmured to himself when 
he took another sip of his coffee. He remembered that Lucia liked to 
be on rooftops and she loved to stand on top of the tower and her 
aims were good. He took in his last gulp of coffee and put his money 
on the usual check. 

Ten cups of coffee were always over ten dollars. 

Breathing in the cold air on the usual starry night. The sky was 
quiet with a few hover cars roaming around. Ashur made sure to walk 
his way back towards his Crescere headquarters to get back to his 
usual work. He had already made the aerial wings a while ago, now he 
just needed to do the last adjustments before Lucia goes to her next 
training tomorrow. He and Lucia will finally test for her new wings. 
Maybe she will like it as an early birthday gift from daddy. 

Lucia was a shy woman when she first came here. She often made 
mistakes by her clumsiness, tripping on wires and spilling hot coffee 
on his uninterested projects was not a big deal for Ashur. Lucia 
would get scared and often scream at his simple robots. As time 
passed, Ashur had finally got close enough to talk to her, then they 
made a little discussion which he thought was cuter than making a 
laser pen for cats. 

"What should I call you Mr. Mason?" Lucia asked while she held her 
hot latte on her hands. 

"You can just call me Ashur, robot man, or the usual. I don't care." 
he said working on the wings. He used his robotic eyes to scan close 
enough to see the inside of the wings to make some adjustments on the 
wires to let it unfurl freely. 



"Maybe I should call you something that will make me very comfortable 
with you." Lucia pondered to herself. 

"Maybe you can call me daddy." Ashur chuckled to himself when he was 
half- joking, then he heard her gasp loud enough to make him jump. He 
almost dropped his wrench from his hand and he turned around to see 
the happy woman jumping up and down like as an excited child would 
do . 

"OK daddy! Much better! I remember that I had a daddy once. Since you 
do resemble as a good father, so I should call you Daddy! Daddy! 

Daddy ! " 

Ashur turned around to see a happy woman that was jumping up and down 
in his lab. He shrugged to himself when he just wanted to get back to 
work. After that, he often come outside during the daytime and 
nighttime with his new daughter. 

He didn't expect for Lucia to come and become his adopted daughter. 
She learned how to hack, but she was not interested in engineering. 
She taught herself how to sing so beautifully. Her voice was just 
pure bliss, she even can play the piano and make her own songs from 
an album she released a couple of months ago. She was finally making 
a concert tomorrow night. He cannot wait to see her in a beautiful 
dress that she will always pick out for herself. 

Passing to his usual route, a couple of women passed by without 
taking a glance at him. 

"Hey, did you hear about the news?" said the woman in a red 
blouse . 

"What about it?" said the other woman wearing a business suit. 

"I heard a prisoner escaped a few days ago. I heard that this 
criminal is really dangerous!" 

"Oh yeah! But at least that person is a female, so we won't have to 
worry ! " 

"That person different! I heard she makes those monsters that have us 
turn into one of them!" 

"Oh my god! I can't bear to lose my kids!" 

"I can't either! I have to get home now!" 

"See you in the morning!" 

Ashur heard running footsteps from behind when the gossip made him 
stop under the shadows to listen. He was informed about this prisoner 
escape with Zion since yesterday. He saw a profile from a female, age 
unknown, and no one had seen her after that. The council wanted her 
to be executed immediately, many soldiers looked for her, but most of 
them ended up becoming one the infected monsters or dead. 

Ashur hummed to himself when he thought about himself. Born to be 
somewhere else, he was saved by a couple that raised him for only ten 
years. His foster parents was always kind to him, however, a drunk 
driver took them away and he became blind. 



After two years of blindness, a fellow engineer wanted to test out 
his new robot eyes for a human to try out. Ashur was the only bravest 
child to get those eyes installed, then it was a miracle. His sight 
was brought back to life to his new eyes that were full of synthesis 
parts that connected to his brain. He had to wear those golden shades 
to maintain his new eyes from controlling his brain. If he takes it 
off for about half a day, then he will be a synthesis forever. 

This was his sole reason on why he became an engineer. Dr. Nathan 
Lewis was the one that saved his life. They stayed together until the 
doctor disappeared after his personal Android was taken in 
prison . 

As soon as Ashur graduate from college to pursue his career, he 
remembered the doctor's words that he was a son to him. He made sure 
to finish a couple of works that he built for something. A pair of 
bladed wings and a new Android that has been recently upgraded. Ashur 
had been working on the wings recently for Lucia to use and so, he 
just needed to add the final adjustments for his daughter to test out 
tomorrow . 

Ashur was never married since he had no time to date. He didn't had 
the slightest interested in women when his foster sister told him to 
get himself a date while she was gone for a while. He seemed to have 
broken his promise. 

However . . . 

"Huh?" 

Ashur felt something was touching his shoulder and he turned 
around . 

"Hey man, I like your glasses." said a mumbling stranger. 

A young man in a red hoodie seems to be in his twenties. He had his 
hood was up and his exposed eyes was staring at Ashur ' s golden 
shades. Ashur sighed to himself when he had to deal with another 
drunk person complimenting his shades again. Everyone would say that 
he likes his shades since it makes him look cool. He always hated 
that fact that these people think that he was wearing it for the 
style. These glasses were made for his needs for his special eyes, 
nobody would understand him. 

"If you want to become an engineer, then you can make one of your 
own . " 

When Ashur was about to walk away, he was stopped by a grasp on his 
shoulder again. 

"Hey man, I said I like your glasses! Don't ignore me!" his speech 
was slurred and Ashur can smell beer in his breath. Ashur hated 
alcohol, it makes him sick when he used to smell beer from the 
Doctor's office before. 

"You need to go home and get yourself fix up! There is 100% percent 
chance that you will pass out in a few seconds." Ashur used his 
shades to analyse that his alcohol blood was a point nine. It was 
over the legal alcohol dosage and he shook his head at the drunk 



person . 


"The hell are you talking about?" The man stumble his feet when he 
tried to get closer, but Ashur kept on backing up. 

no o I ff 

•V./ • • • • • • -L • • • 

"Ugh. " 

The man dropped down on the ground just when Ashur stopped his 
countdown. He walked away from the snoring person that seem wasted on 
the streets. He made sure that nothing was around to hit him and so, 
as soon as he took in a few more steps. 

_Grr . 

A growl was heard from behind and the passed out man stood back up 
with a spear embedded from his chest. Blood was coming out of his 
mouth, and his eyes grew black while he looked at Ashur_._ 

"Oh, for god sakes." Ashur said when he should've taken the man to 
the police station. A monster must have of snuck behind the passed 
out man and stabbed his back. Ashur took out his handmade pistol to 
raise it at the strange crawling monster with its spear-like tail 
stabbing the man's chest. Once the monster stabbed its user, the 
human will be dead. 

Ashur right away shot the monster down with his pistol, but his 
bullets were too small to penetrate the monster's shell. The monster 
tried to charge at Ashur, but he set his explosives on the ground. He 
walked out of the scene which made loud explosion around the area. 
Ashur sighed to himself when he caused a chaos from this area, 
explosion are usually not quiet. 

These monsters had been roaming around earth for ten years. Because 
of that, his team's jobs increase for the citizen's safety since they 
were the strongest against those infected beings. None of the team 
members were never once stabbed by those creatures before. However, 
he does worry about Lucia since she had been training for only a year 
and the council would like to see her skills now. Lucia was confident 
to do anything, but as a new father. He would always worried about 
his first kid, and it only seem like yesterday when that timid woman 
first came here... 

_Three weeks ago..._ 

While Ashur was working on some assault rifles for his leader's 
soldiers. Lucia's morning duties was to get his usual black coffee. 
This morning was different from before, when Lucia came in with a hot 
mug on her hand, she tripped over a wire and the coffee spilled on 
his back. The heated liquid made him tense and he had to stop working 
from the burning blaze running down his back. 

"Ahhh! I'm so sorry!" Lucia screamed and ran out of the room to get 
some towels. 

Ashur wasn't mad at Lucia since his room was full of wires and 
workshops from all over the place. He was thinking about cleaning 
this place a long time ago, but there were too many things to work 
on. As a next leading engineer class, he was always busy making 



weapons and synthesis for the Citadel. He used to work from the 
previous best engineer, and now that he disappeared. Ashur had spent 
ten years cramped in this small room with his workers visiting him 
sometimes, but nothing else happened to his life. He was usually 
collapsing on floors and was taken care of by Karoline or Zion by his 
frequent sickness. He might be a burden to those two that was always 
with him for his entire life, then Ashur sat back down on his 
chair . 

Lucia came back with some wet towels and she tripped over the wires 
again. The wet towel flew onto Ashur ' s face, the towel was dripping 
wet when it was not squeezed and it splashed on his shades. These 
shades were made to be waterproof as, so Ashur took down the wet 
towel and wipe his shades with his sleeves. 

"I-I'm sorry!" Lucia bowed for the fifty-sixth time. 

"It's not a big deal." Ashur said and he got up from his chair with 
his expressionless face. He was used to pain from his accidents in 
the lab, so he walked towards the med bay. 

After being treated for a first-degree burn, Lucia took him back in 
his room and applied some aloe gel on Ashur ' s bareback. She sat next 
to his bed, then she apologized to him again. 

Ashur haven't relaxed for years, just laying there, doing nothing 
just made him want to lie on his bed and he rolled around to see the 
shocked woman. 

"Are you mad at me?" Lucia said in a trembling voice. 

"You don't know how many years I had forgotten to relax?" 

"Hm?" 

"I haven't been in my bed in a long time, how long was to get back in 
my bed?" Ashur pondered to himself when he hasn't laid on a bed in a 
long time. He couldn't calculate on how many times he collapsed on 
the floor and he became comfortable on the floors at times... 

"What are you saying?" 

"I can see that you have dark circles around your eyes." Ashur 
scanned her current state with his shades. "You haven't slept in ten 
hours last night." 

"Oh? That long? It must of because of Zion and I were working on my 
new songs last night." Lucia shrugged her shoulders and 
smiled . 

"Yeah, you want to sleep with me?" 

"No!" Lucia yelled. 

"Don't get the wrong idea, and your temperature is 100.5. I'll be 
sleeping as well." 

"How can you tell?" 


"I have been installed with synthesis eyes that had me see through 



almost everything. I've always used them since I was blind. It was 
all thanks to my father for saving my life of blindness." 

"Okay... well, if you wanted to sleep, then you should take off those 
glasses . " 

"I'm afraid I cannot do that. My shades are connected to my brain. If 
I take them off for about half a day, then I will be a full synthesis 
forever . " 

Lucia fidgeted a little and she slipped under his blankets. 

"I'm sorry." Lucia rolled to the other side. 

"There is no need for you to apologize. Come on, you need to get 
better since your body is shaking." 

"Ah. . . " 

Ashur wrapped his arms around Lucia's shivering body. 

"You are a nice old man. Maybe daddy does sound nicer than Mr. 

Mason . " 

Ashur twitched his eyebrows twice, but he was too tired to complain 
and he drifted himself to sleep. 

After a good night sleep, Ashur got up from his empty bed when his 
room door was opened. 

"Good morning daddy." Lucia said. 

"Daddy? " 

"Yes, I am much more comfortable on calling you daddy after what you 
did for me last night." 

Ashur saw that Lucia was holding a tray of salad and toast. She was 
giving him a warm smile when her temperature decreased to 97.8. It 
was quite strange for a normal human to recover from a cold so 
easily, perhaps she did needed a good night sleep. 

"Hey, you made breakfast?" Ashur asked. 

"Yeah! I made sure that I had to give a better apology from 
yesterday . " 

Lucia placed the tray on his lap and climbed on his bed. 

"Wow, it's been a while since I had breakfast." Ashur 
chuckled . 

"Really? That's not good for you! You should eat breakfast for now 
on! You know what the others say, breakfast is the most important 
meal of the day!" 

"Ehehehe ..." 

Ashur haven't laugh with someone for a long time. Usually he would 
spend his time alone in lab and room, sometimes his leader would come 



over to discuss weapons and even Karoline would come over to bother 
him. Since this woman is going to be his personal assistant, now he 
won't be lonely anymore. 

"Alright daddy! Say ah!" 

"I can feed myself!" Ashur laughed and he never knew that having a 
kid could be as joyful as he thought it would be. 

_Present Day..._ 

Back in the headquarter during the night time, Ashur put his ID on 
his scanning machine to get inside his room to fix the wings for his 
new daughter. He cannot wait to get that unused weapon to be 
finished, then as soon as he walked in... 

"Daddy! " 

"Whoa! " 

Ashur was toppled by Lucia and she was smiling at him as usual. He 
had to smile back and patted his daughter's head since she was always 
cute with her bright smile with blue eyes attached on her beautiful 
face . 

"Daddy! Who is Karoline?" 

"Huh? Karoline called? ! " 

"No, she gave you a message about ten minutes ago." 

"What? ! " 

Ashur got up from the floor and checked on his message box with 
worries when Karoline, his only family that he had. Karoline was on a 
job and she was out for too long... 

Ashur was worried with grief for three months and when he heard that 
Karoline had to recover from her surgery after a virus attacked her 
from behind and took over her heart. He worried even more about her 
safety just when he heard that was attacked. Ashur had forgotten 
about that ever since Lucia came, and if Karoline were one of the 
infected viruses, than he would of kill her at point blank range for 
sure . 

Ashur typed in a recent video message that was actually from Karoline 
and finally, he was relieved to see her face again. Her bright green 
eyes shined in his shades and he smiled at the screen while his 
family member was adjusting her camera. 

"Wow, she's really pretty." Lucia awed. 

_Is this on? Okay... Yo Ashur! I just wanted to say that I'm fine. I 
know that I was out for a while and just to let you know that I was 
pretty fucked up as you imagined when I didn't tell you to worry! 


_I got a heart donor that saved my life, but that heart was made out 
of synthesis parts. I had to stay in bed for months and being checked 
frequently by engineers to see that if affected me or not. You don't 



have to worry about a thing now that they want you to check on my new 
heart 

Karoline let the floating camera moved to the motorcycle that Ashur 
was familiarized by the colors. He made that motorcycle just for 
himself, and somehow Karoline took it for herself. Now Ashur didn't 
had the time to make another one and he has been relaying on his feet 
for his short trips. 

_I'm finally coming home! I hope you didn't miss me. Although it had 
been a year...hehe. You better inform Zion that I'm coming home! 

He'll be thrilled to see me again, and I hope you got yourself a date 
while I was gone for such a long ass time! Karoline out!_ 

The screen blacken as Ashur sighed in relief when Karoline was going 
to have a safe trip home on his motorcycle. If she ever went into 
trouble, than her motorcycle will provide her with an invisible 
shield and weapons that will be useful for emergencies 
only . 

"Daddy?" Lucia said and Ashur kissed his daughter's forehead. 

"My! My! What a euphoric day!" 

"Huh? Daddy, it's night time." Lucia tilted her head. 

"I know, but I'm so glad that Karoline is coming home! Now you're 
going to meet her in person!" 

"Really? Wow! I'm so nervous!" 

"Yeah, did you know that she's one our squad members on our 
team? " 

"Really?" 

"Yes." Ashur nodded. "Since our team is called the Solutium. One of 
the best teams formed by the council to gather the best soldiers from 
around Citadel." 

Ashur took out a screen from out of his shades that shown his closest 
friends that have been together for ten years. Lucia smiled as she 
saw everyone's profile, figure, and the detailed abilities from the 
council to make an amazing team. 

"We were young, but we were well known from the people who taught us 
on how to become the best to outcome them. For instant, me: I was 
taught by the famous engineer before he disappeared ten years ago, I 
can build synthesis that no one can make in such a youth from the age 
of twelve . " 

"No wonder you're so smart daddy... you must have read a lot of hard 
books." Lucia said. 

"Not really, I was taught by an amazing person and the rest of my 
time was self-taught." 

"Wow! That is amazing!" 

Ashur moved in another screen which shown his foster sister's figure 



and profile. 


"Karoline here is my foster sister, she is well-known for gaining 
powers from her father, which is the engineer who saved my 
life. " 

"Oh ! Wow ! " 

"I'm really glad that she's alive. I would have been dead without her 
around..." Ashur smiled. "Moving on!" 

"Teehee! This is so exciting!" Lucia jumped up and down for the next 
screen . 

"This is Zion, the leader of our team. He is very well known for high 
defense and strength from his well made armor. He is currently in a 
hospital for a broken arm, but someone will give him something to get 
his bone back in place." 

"Who's next?" Lucia yawned. 

"I think we're done for the night. You are in a moment to collapse in 
two minutes." 

"Huh?" Lucia's droopy eyes stare at him and he chuckled at 
her . 

"Come on, it's three o'clock in the morning, now get some 
sleep . " 

"But daddy is awake." Lucia yawned again. 

"Nah, you got to get some sleep. Upsy daisy!" 

"Wah! " 

Ashur carried his daughter for the first time. He noticed that he was 
as light as Karoline from when she was a child. 

"Come on, let's go." 

It has a been a while since he had carried a woman on his arms, and 
he noticed that Lucia had already dozed off and he smiled when he was 
seeing little Karoline again. He missed seeing the little girl that 
transformed into a beautiful woman. 

When he saw Karoline again, he was in such a wonderful state when she 
was fine enough to come back home. She can protect herself, but Ashur 
still worries about her a lot of times. However, right at this 
moment, he laid Lucia on her bed and put her blanket on. 

"Now that I got myself a great caffeine rush. I can finally finish 
those wings for you. Rest well my sweet daughter." Ashur caressed her 
soft cheek with his big fingers. "Tomorrow, you will fly again, my 
dear singing angel." 


4 . Chapter 4 


The Great Supporter- (Karoline) 



A silent motorcycle roamed around an empty street. The sun shined 
over the tall buildings just a few hours ago and so, a shining ray 
was beaming around a dark helmet. A figure of a woman wasn't bothered 
by the warm ray shining on her usual red leather jacket that had 
recently been picked up by the cleaners. She stopped at the red light 
and let everyone stare at the glossy pants that matched with her dark 
ankle heeled boots. She wasn't the only one who would like to dress 
like that during their youth. Old men shook their heads at her and 
old women gave out their best disgusted look to have them set an 
example of a punky person. However, they don't know who this woman 
was after a year being away from this city. 

The green light shined and she went off in her favorite motorcycle, 
then some cars honked at each other from behind. 

"So noisy." The woman said with a scoff. 

Karoline was one of the best supporters in the Citadel. She can never 
say no to a job that involved getting rid of those weaklings that 
were making a ruckus in her home. She was always busy with multiple 
jobs that she had to stay out of her company's headquarters for a few 
months. Although she didn't expected out of her home for a year just 
to play scavenger hunt, when she was stabbed by one of infected 
beings on her heart. She was taken in multiple surgeries and long 
recoveries from a new heart that she was given by a donor by the 
counselor. She escaped death once again, she was a very lucky woman 
to survive at a life threatening situation for a year. She must of 
have Ashur knocked the hell up from his stress about her safety and 
survivability. Maybe he might of stopped working by now, Karoline 
shrugged her shoulders when Ashur will always be Ashur. 

Karoline stopped her motorcycle as soon as she went in the garage. 

She took off her smelly helmet off of her heated head. Revealing her 
violet eyes and her green wig, she considered herself as the most 
beautiful woman in the whole squad. She has good breast, body, and 
fashion. That is what a woman would like to have to pursue a 
good-looking life. 

Expecting to see the engineers come towards her motorcycle to do 
their thing. There was no one around, there were unfinished hover 
cars left opened on its engine, and computers were still online. An 
intruder might be there, Karoline readied her gloves with attached 
blades and walked around the company's headquarters. There were no 
blood stain around the hallway and there wasn't any weird smell too, 
and she kept her guard up for a ninja roaming in the 
building . 

"Shit! Shit!" 

Karoline heard one person running by the hallway, then she grabbed 
the man's collar and she slammed him on a wall. 

"What the hell is going on here?" Karoline said in a stern 
voice . 

"Hey! Whoa! Whoa! Nothing is wrong! I was late from the new member's 
performance ! " 


"Huh? A new member?" Karoline let him go. 



"Yeah, I guess the leader haven't informed you yet. Where have you 
been? " 

"Recovering from a fatal wound, so where's the rookie?" 

"I wouldn't call her a rookie if I were you. She is quite an amazing 
woman ! " 

"Oh?" Karoline's eyebrows twitched when another woman came in this 
headquarter just to replace her. "Oh fucking perfect. Where is 
she? " 

"Outside testing her new weapons. I was actually late since I had to 
take my daughter back home from school." 

"Whatever . " 

Karoline walked in her room to get change from her outfit that 
already smelled like a foul engine. She put on her fishnet stockings 
since she hasn't wore socks in a while. She put on her shorts since 
it was bit too warm to wear pants, and put on her sunglasses to walk 
towards outside. 

As she stepped in the grass plains, she saw a bunch of her workers 
that were gathered around with their heads above the 
ground . 

Karoline didn't had a clear view on what going on the sky. Her eyes 
was directly looking at the sun, now that she had blinking flashes on 
her vision, she thought that she saw a strange blinking figure 
spinning all the way down towards the crowd and landed safely on the 
ground . 

Karoline walked in the crowd, she pushed away some of the people and 
the others backed up as soon as they saw her. She had to see the new 
person that was making an attraction to everyone. 

Her heart was stabbed when she saw it . . . a woman with an armor and 
machined sword wings behind her back. She remembered that these 
weapons were made a long time ago. Ashur was making those weapons for 
her, but some other girl is wearing it. When Karoline was about to 
step out of the crowd, she saw Zion that was walking towards her, 
then he gave her a pat on the head. 

"Huh?" Karoline dropped her sunglasses when she saw the woman that 
was smiling at him and Zion was smiling back. Strange, she had never 
seen him smile before. This woman seemed to be purring like a cat 
when he was stroking at her light blonde hair. Karoline clenched her 
fist and her teeth, she didn't know what she was feeling, but she 
ceased her anger to control her raging powers. 

"Karoline . " 

She felt a touch from her shoulder and she turned around to see her 
childhood friend, Ashur Mason. He was still ugly as shit with the 
same old golden shades that he had worn ever since he was a 
kid . 

"Who is this?" Karoline asked in her angry tone. 



"Our new member in our team. 


"What?!" Karoline yelled so loud that some of the people looked at 
her . 

"Hey, don't get the wrong idea. Lucia wasn't doing anything to Zion 
for a year! I swear Karoline, she is aware of your relationship with 
him. " 

"Lucia, huh?" 

Karoline saw Ken taking away Zion from the outside field. Everyone 
else went back to the headquarter when Zion was taken away, then she 
took a good glance at the woman. Karoline picked up her sunglasses 
from the grassy ground and caught the blue eyes from the woman. It 
was the same colors that she had seen before, the weak eyes from last 
time, then she dropped her sunglasses again. 

"Sorry, I didn't get to inform about her to you. You weren't 
answering your phone." 

"When did she wake up?" Karoline said to him without looking away 
from the worried woman. 

"A year ago, she just made an album, wanna hear it?" 

"Later. " 

"Hey, you're making her uncomfortable." Ashur said to Karoline that 
kept on staring at Lucia and she made a smirk. 

"Whatever, a new member huh? What is she doing right now?" 

"Testing out her new weapon, she can use those bladed wings for 
aerial attacks since she is both a melee and supporter." 

"Huh? That's my role." Karoline scoffed. 

"Yeah, but she is still different than you." 


"How?" 


"Ask her, don't you want to get to know her since you're the one that 
saved her?" 

"Shush! " 

Karoline covered Ashur ' s mouth with her bare hands and she looked at 
the woman that was tilting her head. 

"Well, aren't you going to talk to her?" Ashur mumbled in her gloved 
hands . 

Karoline didn't want to talk to her, but she didn't had a chance when 
they locked each other's eyes. Violet to Blue was combined into a 
unique color from whenever Karoline would dye on her wigs. Karoline 
sighed to herself when she didn't have a choice to herself 
uncomfortable to be around in this area. 



"Is she busy?" Karoline asked. 

"Well, her first job is going to be tomorrow, so-" 

"Well!" Karoline cut him off. "This is a good chance to create an 
interesting show." 

"Karoline, what are you planning to do?" 

Karoline ignored Ashur ' s comment and she walk towards the new member 
that everyone seem to be attached to. She had been missing a lot 
during a year of jobs and recovery that she had dealt with. 

Karoline 's loud footstep went close to the bright woman that stare at 
her eyes, then she opened her mouth. 

"Lucia right? Or do you prefer Lucy?" 

"Uhh. . . " 

Lucia stare at Karoline with her widen eyes. She rolled her eyes 
since that woman was not giving her an answer. How annoying to meet 
new people, but the way that Karoline would get to know people is by 
knowing their skills. She quietly readied her bladed gloves hidden 
behind her back. 

"Think fast ! " 


"Huh? ! " 


Karoline swung her bladed hand towards the woman's face. Her blades 
were just a few inches away towards her face, Karoline felt a scrape 
from her finger blades. She knew that the woman's swords that was 
blocking her blades and she made a smirk. This puppy loving woman was 
smarter than Karoline thought she would be. 

"Not bad kid!" 

"I'm not a kid!" Lucia stomped her foot on the grassy ground. 

"Where do you come from?" 

"I don't know." Lucia lowered her eyes and Karoline rolled her eyes 
again . 

"All right, maybe we should-" 

"Karoline!" Ashur yelled from behind and he slapped her cheek. 

This was the first time that he slapped her. However, she wasn't 
surprised that he would be mad at her for trying to break one of his 
precious test subjects again. Her cheek was burning from the rage at 
Ashur ' s hit and Lucia ran towards him. 

"Daddy! Stop it!" 

"Daddy?" Karoline had to laugh since his poor brother never got 
himself a date before. He told her once that it would distract his 
work and he might be getting too old to have a girlfriend due to his 
close middle age self. Karoline continued to laugh as Ashur gave her 
a dark glare that she had never seen before. 



"This is an unacceptable behavior towards an untrained person 
Karoline! This is only a warning!" 


"A warning? Since when did you get soft? I just want to play with the 
newbie for a bit." 

"You will train her. When she is ready when I tell you to!" Ashur 
walked out of the scene and Lucia stare at Karoline 's stinging face 
that was nothing to her. 

"Don't give me the puppy eyes, now what?" 

"Are you okay? This is my first time that my daddy got angry at 
someone . " 

"This was my first time too." Karoline mumbled. 


"Hm?" 


"It's nothing . " 

Karoline had never seen him so angry before, then she had to smile 
when this woman had done some good deed to this man. Ashur never went 
outside for a long time, and he never worried about himself. Karoline 
had to take a quick glance at Lucia ... Lucia Mason, the new daughter 
of Ashur Mason. 

_Five years ago..._ 

On that night, when she was taking a ride on her new motorcycle that 
Ashur made for her. She couldn't wait to try it out and so, she had 
to use it before it was ready to be ridden. She was about to take a 
walk after a couple of hours of riding, then she stopped right when 
she saw a black figure that was crouching over something. 

"Hey!" Karoline yelled, and the figure turned around. 

She couldn't see the figure's face from her long hair that was 
covering her eyes and the shadow ran away. Then she saw a body of a 
woman that had no arms and legs that was laying there with her eyes 
closed. Karoline was disgusted by the dismembered body, but she had 
to walk towards the body to not cause a disturbance from the 
citizens. Karoline was horrified when it was also a female, and she 
bit her lips when she reach for her phone to call Ashur for 
help . 

However, she was surprised that the woman was making weak breaths. 
Karoline couldn't leave her there and so, she carried her back in her 
motorcycle and took her back for medical attention. 

It was an awkward feeling for Karoline to walk casually with a 
dismembered body around her arms. Instead of the going to the medical 
bay, she walked towards the engineer room to walk in Ashur ' s office. 
When he first saw that body, he almost leap out of desk when he 
thought it was just for halloween to scare the shit out of him. 
Karoline gave him a great fright, but in this situation, she gave him 
a serious look for a few seconds. Ashur swallowed to himself and 
Karoline set the body on the table, Ashur shook his head at 
her . 



"You know Karoline, I don't know if I can do it. The doctor only 
saved us by his own works." Ashur was hesitate when he first saw the 
woman on the table and Karoline lean her elbow on his 
shoulder . 

"Come on Ashur, you're the new engineer. You want to be like him? Now 
here is your first test subject. Now do it." 

She never knew that this woman here was fidgeting her fingers right 
in front of her. She seem like a little girl that she can be easy to 
tease. Karoline will have to remind herself to applaud at Ashur ' s 
first attempt from reviving a live subject. Instead of making his 
regular projects such as making synthesis and weapons. This was the 
best project that Karoline had ever gave him. Now Ashur owe her 
dinner and drinks for a year... 

"You are ... Karoline ... Lewis ? " Lucia looked at her eyes that shined 
under the sun. 

"Yeah, so what?" Karoline stare at her figure, but she avert her eyes 
when Lucia looked at her body. 

"Uhh...then you are the sister of my father?" 

"Yeah, what about it kid?" 

"I'm not a kid!" Lucia stomped her foot on the grassy ground and the 
wind howled. 

"All right, you're the adult, since when did you get those 
weapons ? " 

"...Two hours ago." 

Karoline snorted and she lifted her gloved hand on her mouth when she 
hated herself for doing something so embarrassing enough for the new 
member to give her an odd look. 

Karoline cleared throat. "Anyways, you want to train now?" 

"Huh?" The new member tilted her head. 

"I said do you want to train now?" Karoline repeated. "I heard you 
got your first job tomorrow." 

"Yes I do ! I almost forgot about that! Okay! I will train with you 
then . " 

Lucia happily jumped up and down from the ground. Karoline crossed 
her arms when she had to deal with an annoying person that was always 
pretending to be nice. She will get all the attention from the boys 
and all, but they will take an advantage of her. Karoline felt that 
she had seen this personality before, but she cannot focus on that 
right now. 

"Alright, show me what you have." 


Lucia readied her blade wings and she flew in the air along with 
Karoline that release her energy core from her gloves she joined 



Lucia on the air. 


"Huh? You can fly too?" 

"Yeah, I have powers to use my energy to be use as weapons and I can 
also use this . " 

She released weapon from her powers, a green machine-like scythe that 
she liked to use for solo combats. Of course this woman in front of 
her would be impressed, she was amazed to see this weapon and she 
smiled at Karoline. 

"Wow! Did daddy made this weapon?" 

"No, it was made by his foster father." 

"His dad was a engineer? Oh wow! That is amazing!" 

"FOSTER." Karoline shook her head. 

While Lucia looked at the weapon, Karoline lowered her eyes when she 
look at this weapon that was made by a fellow engineer that 
disappeared along with a couple of mercenaries that vanished as well. 
That engineer was her real father and so, he ran away from an illegal 
crime that was given the blame to an android that was in prison for 
ten years. Karoline had never once felt the guilt from that old 
synthesis that once worked for her father. That synthesis was selfish 
that she had gotten herself in prison in the first place, however, 
she didn't know why she had felt that strange tighten feeling from 
her chest. It has been going on for ten years... 

"Karoline?" Lucia flew closely at her face and she looked away from 
her . 


"Have you ever heard of Utility?" Karoline said. 
"Utility?" Lucia tilted her head. 


"Utility is more like a 
have, it comes from our 
bodies. For instance, I 
my weapons or to be use 
off . " 


special ability that everyone in this squad 
synthesis organs that are installed in our 
have this energy power that will be used on 
as a weapon to slice those infected beings 


"Really?" 

"Yeah, kind of cool huh? Ashur and I have the abnormal organs that 
was installed to keep us alive. Did you noticed that Ashur ' s pupils 
can roll around sometimes?" 

"Yeah, daddy's eyes are a bit strange. I remembered that he told me 
that he was given a pair of robot eyes to get rid of his blindness. I 
also heard his eyes can be a microscope or a telescope 
sometimes . " 

"Yep! You got that right kiddo ! Zion got high strength and defense, 
Ken has speed, and Umbra is Umbra. I have no idea what she have." 
Karoline chuckled. "Hey, you might have something to use for your new 
weapon . " 



"But I just got started on those weapons!" Lucia said in her frantic 
voice and Karoline sighed. 


"Hey, I worked with these gloves and my powers ever since I was a 
kid. If I can do it, then you can do it too." 

"But I don't know what I have!" Lucia raised her voice at Karoline. 

"I can only sing and bring everyone's attention. That isn't useful 
for combat ! " 

"...Alright, maybe we can find it next time, now stop whining 
kid. " 

"I'm not a kid!" Lucia repeated. "My name is Lucia and I'm 23 years 
old! " 

"Really? You look like one and you act like one." Karoline flicked 
her forehead. 

"Hmph!" Lucia turned around and rubbed her forehead. "I hate 
you ! " 

The wind blew around her long green wig. She was smiling to herself 
when she just remembered that she was just like her when she first 
came here. Karoline had grew in this place for ten years, she became 
stronger and her fashion changed ever since. Due to the lesser use of 
guns, now she depended on her blades and her powers to kill all 
infected beings in the Citadel. She and Lucia were still floating on 
the sky with the clouds that were turning grey and the air grew cold. 
Karoline just felt her sudden drowsiness that was taking her over. 

She shook her head and look at Lucia's back. 

"Alright kid, we gotta get back inside." 

Lucia didn't move an inch. 

"Alright LUCIA-" 

"Okay! " 

Lucia flew down without looking at Karoline. 

"Goddamn, she is going to be one tough kid to deal with." 

For certain, Karoline can lay back on her soft bed again. The other 
beds that she would sleep on were either too firm or too lumpy. She 
laid awake on her bed when she thought about that woman. A new member 
on the team that always had five people now has six. It won't hurt to 
have more people, as her father said before, the more people the 
better the world will be. 

Karoline had missed her favorite pink elephant that was given from 
Ashur from when she had cancer. Ashur never knew that she still kept 
that old thing, but she didn't know herself on why she kept it. She 
fell in love with that stuffed animal and she kissed its head. She 
imagined that she was kissing Ashur ' s forehead since he used to do 
that since she was a little girl. She missed those days when he used 
to visit her every day to read her stories and play with their 
stuffed pink elephants on their hands. She wasn't suffering in the 
hospital without Ashur around and she still loved him as a 



brother . 


Karoline had forgotten to congratulate Ashur on reviving his first 
subject. She'll definitely tell this... Lucy or Lucia and that strange 
figure that saved her life. She didn't think that this woman would 
survive through Ashur ' s first testing. She'll tell her tomorrow, for 
sure she will, and then she finally drifted herself to a deep 
sleep . 

Karoline 's yawn was loud enough for her room to echo. She got up from 
her bed and get herself dressed to move onto the empty rooftop to get 
back in her usual routine that she missed for a year. 

"Ah. . . " 

The fresh air refreshed Karoline 's relief from her long sleep. She 
made a deep breath, relieved to see the wonderful view of her home 
again, and so, she went in her usual lotus position. 

She breathed in and out from her powers that was releasing from her 
body. She did this just keep her mind empty and keeping her powers 
balanced from forming in her body. Karoline would make less trips to 
the engineers since her frequent meditations kept her powers even and 
relaxed. She even got a new heart made by synthesis parts, so she had 
to get used to her other new important body organ. Ten years ago, she 
had lungs replaced due to cancer. It was total hell when she lost 
half of her childhood from her cancer, but at least Ashur was there 
and she kept her innocent self even now. 

Karoline was relaxed herself by floating in the breezy wind blowing 
on her dark brown wig. She had a collection of wigs in her room and 
she took good care of every one of every length. Her wigs were 
brushed thoroughly and washed up just before she went out. She hasn't 
worn most of them ever since she went out on a fatal, now she was on 
shore leave for a week. She will have to catch up on pretty much... a 
lot of stuff. A new member, her wigs, and Ashur ' s dating 
game . . . 

"Hello Karoline!" 

Karoline heard a cheerful voice from her right side and she rolled 
her eyes. "What's up? Princess?" 

"You're floating Karoline!" Lucia giggled. 

"Yes, I am floating." Karoline nodded to the innocent woman and 
closed her eyes again. 

"What are you doing?" 

Karoline sighed. "I'm mediating." 

"Oh, I'm sorry." Lucia placed her boombox aside and she sat next to 
Karoline . 

"Whatcha got there?" Karoline glanced at the boombox. 

"I would like to sing up there, but since you're there-" 

"I don't mind." Karoline interrupted. 



"Really?" 


"Yeah, I promised Ashur that I would listen to one of your songs, so 
do it girlfriend." 

"Okay!" Lucia stood up from her spot and pressed a button on her 
boombox . 

"You're used to singing in front of people?" Karoline asked. 

Lucia nodded and she held her clenched hands on her chest. 

From the minute that Lucia began to sing. Karoline noticed that Lucia 
was singing a random Christmas song, Karoline always hated those 
usual Christmas songs from whenever she goes out in public, but this 
song was different. She let the woman sing her thing and Karoline 
went back in her mediation with a strange sound that was pleasant 
enough to drift in her lost memory from her 
childhood. . . 

_"Karoline . . . Merry Christmas..." _Ashur handed her a gift with his 
face that was red and he looked away. 

_"Wow! A pink elephant wrapped with a cute ribbon! Thank you so much 
Ashur ! "_ 

_"This was from your mom, I have something different for 

you . . . "_ 

_"Huh?"_ 

Karoline felt a soft touch from her forehead and her face turned hot 
when Ashur ' s face was close to hers. She never had such a gift that 
wasn't a stuffed animal as usual. It was something that made her 
heart squeezing her chest when she looked at Ashur clearing his 
throat . . 

_"Merry Christmas ... "_ Ashur blushed and Karoline smiled at 
him . 

_"Merry Christmas Ashur! I love you ! "_ 

_"I...love you too."_ 

Karoline opened her eyes when those words hit her heart when she used 
to say those three words at Ashur. She wondered on how Ashur felt 
about her now, but she was in a relationship with Zion. She couldn't 
help herself but to deal with a choice that she made from the past. 
She loved Ashur as a sibling, not as a lover. 

Lucia continued to sing with the most rarest voice that cleanse her 
new heart and Karoline had never been more relaxed than before. 


5 . Chapter 5 

The Youngest Member- Ken 

Being the youngest member in his brother's team sure is shit. Dealing 



with older people saying he is too young to do anything that adults 
cannot do. Despite being the youngest out of everyone else is the 
best thing that he can ever dealt with. He has more energy than the 
rest of the older people in his brother's headquarter. He has better 
drinking habits than the rest and he can do whatever he wants to keep 
himself fit and getting himself out of trouble at about anything. 

He also spent his entire childhood in another headquarter for intense 
training. He made sure to train hard enough to be part of his 
brother's team. Zion was his only family left, so he made sure that 
he stay alive for sure before he can beat the shit out of him 
someday . 

He saw his brother congratulating the new kid for her first 
successful test on a new weapon. She would be useful for an extra 
help with Karoline and Umbra. The new kid got skills when she was in 
the air with her previous training on guns and swords, so it was 
easier for her to use those weapons with a gun and sword combine for 
target practice. She can use both guns and swords before, which is 
very useful for the team. This new member can sing too, so she was 
already a celebrity from the whole city. She was always smiling and 
giving her attention to everyone in the headquarter with her music. 
Lucia was one lucky star to brighten his brother's 
headquarter . 

"Shit ! " 


Ken's thoughts were interrupted when saw his brother collapsed in 
front of everyone. This was the tenth time that he collapsed from 
exhaustion or sickness. Zion was always pushing himself too hard when 
Ken was doing nothing to support him. Ken right away ran towards Zion 
that was on the new member's arms, then he took his brother's arm to 
put over his shoulder. 

"Ken, Zion has a high fever!" Lucia said to him. 

"Well, no shit. I'll take him to his room and read him a bedtime 
story . " 

Lucia tilted her head. 

"I know you can do this with Umbra tomorrow, now get back to 
work ! " 

"Hmph!" Lucia turn her face away from Ken and flew in the air 
again . 

Such a cute woman that was actually four years younger than him. It 
was too bad she wasn't any younger since she did looked like a little 
girl and acted like one too. Unlike his fellow partner Umbra, who is 
always quiet and mature, even though she does have the same body as 
Lucia. Their personalities are completely different from each 
other . 

Setting his heavy brother onto his double bed. Ken grabbed a chair to 
sit next to his bed when Umbra was getting the medicine and a towel 
for his high fever. Ken looked at his brother that was sweating and 
completely red. He shakes his head when his brother was pushing 
himself too hard from the time in their parent's disappearance. He 
never stopped searching for clues even though he had made no progress 



for the last ten years. Ken gave up anyways when his mom gave them 
everything they need to survive and make themselves useful in this 
city . 

"Seriously, aren't you hot in that suit?" Ken stood up to unbutton 
his uniform suit, then he heard the steel door open. He saw Umbra 
holding a tray of medicine and a glass of water. 

Umbra was tilting her head at Ken, then he hung his brother's jacket 
on his closet. Ken took the small tray to give the usual pill and 
water to Zion. 

"You could of slept a little more. Maybe you've could of slept for a 
one on one?" Ken said. 

"Business first Ken, I have to do my jobs." 

"You always say that, you gave me this opportunity for a reason!" Ken 
raged at Zion and stomped out of his chair. "What about me?! Mom and 
Dad trained us to live in this mercenary! We're goddamn free! We can 
fight, and eliminate those infected bastards! Why the hell are you 
still thinking about the past?!" 

"...You are still too young to understand, Ken. Now 
leave . " 

"...Screw you." Ken raised his middle finger and walk out of the room 
by himself. 

Zion was always like that, taking everything to himself and not 
giving what he wants to do for their mother and father that died 
saving them. Since his mother taught him some moves from his 
training. He was 9 years old when he went in the escape pod with his 
brother. He waited for so long till his parents come back since they 
were the most strongest people in the world. However, he waited a 
year, then another year, and another... 

He remembered having his brother carrying his small body from the 
monsters that were being killed by his parents. He couldn't see well 
from his body being shaken by his brother's strong arms. He wanted to 
get off and see, but Zion told him that he would leave him there if 
he ever jump off. They went to an escape pod, leaving their parents 
there . . . 

Ken knew that his parents would come back to them someday, but they 
never did. He waited for that day when they will come back from a 
mission to eliminate the viruses that was invading their home, and 
that was ten years ago... 

Ken was broken down when he will never see his parents again. He had 
been sent to another headquarter to pursue his training. He lived on 
with his brother that was his only family left, but he changed. He 
didn't pay much attention to him from before, he was focused on their 
parent's mystery disappearance. Zion yearned to find them, they might 
alive, but Ken didn't want to deal with it. He lived to kill all 
these infected beings since the viruses took their home away. He 
wanted to eliminate every last one of those with his own swords. He 
may have to kill humans since he was ordered to, but for now, he just 
wanted to kill shit. 



"Ken?" 


Lucia stopped in front of him and she tilted her head when Ken 
noticed that his visions were watery. He right away looked away from 
Lucia's face and wiped his eyes. 

"Don't look!" he yelled at her. 

"What's wrong?" Lucia touched his shoulder and he slapped her hand 
away . 

"Oh shit!" 

Ken thought he was going to make Lucia angry. Her face was in shock 
from his anger that was pushed onto her. 

"There, there Ken." Lucia said with a soft whisper when she looked at 
him with her worried eyes. Such blue eyes that would shine like his 
clean swords, then he looked away. 

"You heard the truth from Zion?" 

"...Everything. I'm very sorry on what happened to your parents." 
Lucia said with her eyes that started to make water. 

Ken was stunned when Zion told the woman that had only been in this 
headquarter for a year and she had known everything by now. He knew 
his brother is the not the type to easily trust a person. Ken only 
knew that this woman is a singer and flying mercenary, but she hasn't 
killed a single human being just yet. Lucia must of been aware of her 
new job, and he made a loud sigh. 

"Damn it, guess I better give you an exchange for an apology. What do 
you want? Drinks? Dinner? A kiss?" Ken was half kidding when he said 
that last verse. 

Lucia clenched her fists. "...Maybe you can talk about Umbra? 

Whenever I tried to talk to her, she always ended up ignoring me. 

Zion said that you're the closest person that she always talked 

to. " 

Ken did overheard from his brother's office that Umbra is going to 
accompany Lucia tomorrow. Umbra had no complaints according to Ken, 
but somehow the team routine was unusual to have both Umbra and 
Karoline to pair up in a team with the new member. Both of his 
well-known female teammate's personalities and classes were 
different. Ken can guess that Lucia is needed to get to know her own 
gender teammates as well. Karoline just came back from her mission 
and is ready for another job tomorrow and Umbra was a typical person 
to dealt with before, now as a member to his brother's squad, she 
hasn't changed a bit... 

"I've known this synthesis for four years. Of course I can talk about 
her . " 

"How did you guys met?" Lucia stood behind a wall excitedly next to 
Ken . 

"It's going to be a long ass story, come have some tea with me and 
we'll talk." 



"Okay!" Lucia smiled. 


Ken remembered that smile a long time ago. He thought he imagined 
that Umbra used to smile once. After four years have passed, she 
never smiled again... Ken doesn't understand her, but she was a 
somber-like person that used to be like his young self. 

After pouring two cups of green tea, Ken sat next to Lucia on a couch 
and they were close enough to touch their shoulders. Ken made one sip 
from his bitter tea and he crossed his legs. 

"All right, when I was 15, I was at my final ranks to become a 
freelancer to join my brother at his squad. I was the youngest out of 
everyone in my training to be as strong and swift from the age of 9. 

I made a few older friends throughout my life, of course we trained 
together, but when Umbra came ... she was a 
goddamn ..." 

_Loser !_ 

_Sitting alone on the table !_ 

_What is she? Stupid?_ 

The girls were laughing at Umbra when she was alone as usual from a 
lunch table. Nobody paid attention to a girl's stupid gossip on some 
new student that jumped onto the final rank. No one but the governor 
knew about her, and she was always too quiet. 

Ken felt that he was always being watched, since that stalker might 
be Umbra since she always stare at him during lunch. She was a 
typical quiet girl that was bothered by the boys and girls stopping 
her pace in hallways and taking advantage of her. 

Both Ken and Umbra were at their distance between each other, until 
the day they were finally chosen to fight with each other. They went 
to a tie... 

"Not bad, I heard your name is Umbra, nice to meet you." Ken offered 
his hand, but then she widened her eyes and ran off. 

"Hey wait! I'm saying that you got skills and-" 

"Can it Ken!" said one of Ken's friends. "Just leave her 
alone . " 

"For what?" 

"She can't talk, so leave her." 

Three days have passed, when Ken was going to have lunch alone on the 
rooftop since his friends died from a mission. People die anyway, 
even when they wanted to protect the world or not. Everyone still die 
in many ways, whether young or old people still die. He thought of 
his mother and father that are in the afterlife. He will never see 
them again . . . 


"What the-?" 



He felt a bump from his back and he turned around to see Umbra in a 
very close view. He saw the same pair of orange eyes from the 
cafeteria, now it was close, and he thought that she made a very warm 
smile. Umbra did not show fear from the close sight of his face and 
Ken felt that his face grew hot. His heart was beating fast from her 
unusual smile, then she stepped back and fidgeted her long black 
hair. Somehow, Ken's anger grew within him when that smile was making 
him sick and he pushed her away. 

"What the hell are you trying to do? Are you trying to flirt with 
me ? ! " 

"...!" Umbra shook her head. 

"I know you can talk! At least just say something to make yourself as 
a person ! " 

"..." Umbra stare at his eyes. 

"What is your damn problem? I want to know right here and right now, 
why are you so damn quiet and emo ! People are talking about you! 
They're not going to leave you alone unless you talk! I know that you 
are a high ranking student that jumped in the final rank in a single 
year! Now tell me who the fuck you are?!" 

Umbra still said nothing to him and she continued to stare at his 
eyes . 

"What are you staring at? Do you like me? Are you trying to seduce 
me?" 


. ..!" Umbra stared at the floor. 


"Those people are right! You really are stupid!" 


Ken pushed her off her spot and he stumble on top of her small body. 
Umbra's eyes widen when Ken grasp her wrists and he took a good look 
at her small figure. 


"..." Umbra closed her eyes shut. The sight of a scared woman made 
Ken felt bad on what he was doing and he breathed down at her 
face . 

"Damn it! You don't what you're getting into when you're not saying 
anything! I don't understand you and no one else can! Look at 
yourself! What the fuck are you going to do about 
it? ! " 


"Whatever ..." 

He finally heard a voice, that soft, innocent voice that reminded him 
of his mother . . . 

"It doesn't matter what happens to me, you may do as you please. I'm 
not a nothing, I'm not human, I'm just ... useless . " 


"What?" 


Ken stood up from Umbra when her tone was bitter. Her voice sent a 
chill on his spine and he thought of his mother. Someone who seemed 



dark and had nothing sounded like himself, but his brother made sure 
to visit every week to catch up with his training and worrying about 
him. Ken didn't realize that he soon became stronger when he had 
someone to turn to, but this woman had no one. Ken wrapped her small 
body into his and he rubbed her back. This one had been through a lot 
before she even came here, so Ken was the same as her. Someone who 
had a bitter past that turned them into a new person and they ended 
up here to become stronger for themselves. Ken sighed at himself when 
he looked at the woman with her sadden eyes, then he patted her back 
again . 

"See? Tell me what's going on, what happened Umbra? Just tell me and 
you will be better for sure." 

"..." Umbra's lips trembled and she covered them with her 
hands . 

"Come on, let it out." 

Ken saw tears coming out of her eyes. He hated to see such a cute 
girl cry, so he took off his jacket to wiped her tears. 

"...My compassionate master is gone." Umbra 
whimpered . 


"Gone?" 


"When I was charging myself, I was sleeping, then when I woke back 
up. I was given to a new master and he told me that my old master 
abandoned me. I didn't believed him, so I kept this secret for so 
long that my old master would come back to me." Umbra tears dripped 
all over the floor. "Why hasn't she come back? I waited and waited 
for so long, but she wasn't coming back... I missed her so much! She 
was like... some kind of a guardian to me..." 

Ken couldn't say anything, even he thought that his parents had 
probably abandoned he and his brother. When Ken gave her a pat on her 
head, he remember his parents in his childhood, then he gave Umbra 
another sigh. 

"How long have you waited?" Ken asked. 

"I don't know." Umbra cried. 

"Hey, even I've been through the same way for six years. Even I'm 
still going through this shit when my parents went poof! Like magic! 

I don't know what the hell happened to them, but I'm going to find 
out someday." Ken lied to himself when he never did tried to find his 
parents anymore, but he said that just to calm the crying woman 
down . 

"I see, but I am just a synthesis with human emotions. I am used to 
sadness." Umbra wiped her tears with her hands. 

"Nice." Ken nodded when he was half-paying attention to her. 

"Why do you humans bring... sadness to other humans?" 


"What you mean?" Ken looked at her. 



"Why must you kill?" 


Ken sighed. "We humans would like to survive, anyone would do 
anything to survive. Humans survive to find their tasks, so after 
we're done, we go to heaven." 

"Where is heaven?" Umbra tilted her head and Ken raise his 
head . 

"When you're ready, you can join your master up there, but you won't 
come back down. Do you want that?" 

"N-no...I wish not to." Umbra fidgeted her fingers. 

"All right, then live, at least find someone that you can trust to 
help you out. Just like my brother..." Ken clenched his fist when he 
thought about his brother. A new beginning was about to start with 
them together, then he felt a small warmth from his hand. 

"You... are just like my previous master." Umbra said. "You are a 
different human than the others in here." 

"Whoa ..." 

The sun shined on a face with a beautiful smile. The beating of his 
heart messed up his red face, and then... he hasn't seen this smile 
till then . . . 

"That was a wonderful story Ken." said Lucia finishing her third cup 
of tea. 

"Yeah, we're all in this together, so why not? She's part of the 
Solatium team thanks to Zion. You can also give him your credit for 
letting you join the team too." 

"Yeah, but I still feel like a stranger to the females in this team. 
It was so very awkward to talk to them for the first time." 

Ken smiled to himself and made his last gulp on his tea. "You'll be 
fine Lucia, one of them just got back from work and I'll make sure 
that Umbra will behave." 

"Don't force her to have her get along with me." 

"I know, I'm just saying." 

Ken thought he sensed someone near the door and he turn back from the 
couch. He saw the door that was slightly opened and he sighed. 

"Is everything alright?" Lucia asked. 

"Yeah, just awesome." Ken got up from his couch and took out a big 
stretch. "I'll clean everything up and you'll just rest for the 
night ! " 

"Are you certain? I can clean it up by myself." 

"Yeah, and don't be like Zion. I don't want to hear those smart ass 
words that will mess the hell out of my head." 



"You need better education Ken, you're nineteen and you still got 
time to read a book or something." 

" . . . " Ken grabbed Lucia neck and placed his fist on her head and 
repeatedly scratch on her head. 

"That hurts! Stop it!" Lucia cried. 

"You should take back on what you said to me!" Ken snickered when he 
used to do this on Ashur sometimes, but this woman was always fun to 
tease . 

"Okay! Okay! I'm sorry!" 

"Okay, I forgive you." Ken let Lucia go free and she rubbed her 
head . 

"Gosh! I'm older than you and I should be the one who should lecture 
you to be a gentleman!" 

"Really? I like to see you try lady!" Ken smiled. 

"Hmph!" Lucia turned away and crossed her arms. 

Ken took the tea tray and he head towards in the kitchen to clean up 
everything. He haven't had this much fun in years with this person. 
She was a new kid and now an official member of his brother's squad. 
It only took Ken eight years to become a member and his face grew 
grim when this woman only trained for a year. She was trained by Zion 
for self-defense and Ashur for hacking and speed. He was jealous of 
her when she was already done with her training to go on some epic 
actions. Ken didn't think that this cute woman would be a soldier and 
a singer, most of her lyrics would usually make him barf, but 
sometimes it made him cry when her songs made him thought of his 
past. His mother and father were always there for him until 
now . . . 

He loved his parents, and his parents loved him back. His mother 
trained him to use a sword and his father taught him how to use some 
guns. However, after nine years of training, he went to another 
headquarter to pursue his training to become a melee support. He no 
longer had the knowledge of guns, but his swords had shined through 
his mind from the joys of slashing and cutting from his mother's 
training. He loved his new opportunity to try out something new, and 
so, he was stuck with it. 

He went back in his room to rest on his bed. It has been a while 
since he had been so relaxed after having a nice tea party with the 
new member. He couldn't understand on how his brother entrusted her 
with his private past from ten years ago. 

"Hey mom." Ken said from the ceiling. It was his thing whenever he 
was alone in his room, his sword that his mother gave him was still 
under his bed and he didn't bothered to take it out today. He would 
take it out whenever it needed to be clean. However: "Zion is just 
being weird today! I wonder what happened to him? This new member of 
ours is cute and all, but she's still older than me!" 


Ken got up from his bed and clapped twice to shut out the lights. 



"I wished she was younger so I can have a little sister on my own!" 
Ken complained. "Oh well! Nobody's perfect, so what can I do?" 

Ken shuffled under his blankets and he knocked out on his firm 
pillow . 

"Zion, I got a new friend!" Ken yelled. 

"Who is it?" 

"Her name is Umbra," Ken turned his back and sighed at her. "Come on! 
Don't be shy! This is stupid bro that I was talking about last 
night ! " 

Ken was dreaming on one of his old memories from two years ago. Zion 
came to visit and Ken wanted to introduce Umbra; his new friend that 
he spent years without any flaws on dying just as the way his old 
friends died before. She was always a great combat person that he 
ever met, not to mention that she wasn't a human. Ken didn't care on 
who she was. Umbra is Umbra, and he let her be who she was. 

"You are... the worthless son of a bitch that Ken was talking 
about . " 

"Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! Umbra!" Ken covered her mouth and smiled at his 
dear brother with his unchanged expression at her. "You know, you 
should watch your mouth sometimes! Zion here doesn't seemed to be 
happy about that comment he just got right?" 

"But you said honesty is good, I am very confused master 
Ken . " 

"Please stop calling me master." 

"...I brought the others to introduce to the both of you as well." 
Zion cleared his throat covered the sound of upcoming footsteps 
behind him. 

"Others ? " 

Ken saw the two unfamiliar people that were behind Zion. A man with 
weird golden shades stare at him and a woman with large breast with a 
stupid hair color was staring at him as well. Ken gave these two 
people an odd look when Zion picked out the most strangest people and 
he looked at Umbra that was behind his back. 

"Hi! My name is Ashur Mason!" The kind man came over and offered his 
hand . 

"What is wrong with your eyes?!" Ken yelled when his pupils were 
rolling around. 

"Oh? This? It tends to happen whenever I get excited or angry. I'm 
really happy to see that you looked kind of like your brother and 
you're different from him." 

"Is he a bully?" Umbra asked. 

"Don't ask me!" Ken yelled. 



"Aww... how cute, is that your sweetheart behind you?" said the busty 
looking woman next to Ashur. 

"Shut up cow!" Ken yelled. 

"What did you call me brat?!" 

"Yeah! I'm calling you a cow because of your milk jugs on your giant 
udders ! " 

"What? ! " 

Zion stepped in between Ken and Karoline . "All right, with all due 
respect Ken. I believe you should behave with women more 
often . " 

"Hey you!" Karoline called out to Umbra. "How can you get along with 
that guy?" 

"Ken is no bully, he is a very kind man." Umbra shuffled in his 
back . 

Ken almost blushed when Umbra's softness was clenching on his back 
and he had to endured her touch when her hot breath was breathing 
near his left arm. 

"This here is Umbra, this is my new partner that we're going to 
graduate together." 

"Really? She isn't your girlfriend? Why not find a cute one like her? 
Huh Ashur?" Karoline nudged at Ashur ' s arm. 

Ashur sighed. "Oh Karoline, I love you so, but your words on getting 
myself a date is quite bothersome to my works." 

"You two are dating?" Ken asked. 

"No!" Ashur and Karoline said in unison. 

"Well, at least everyone is familiarized with each other." Zion 
stepped in. "Now we all must get along due to the council's orders. 
Ken and Karoline, you two will have to keep your judgments to 
yourselves since we are going to be in a team." 

"Of course we have to, council's orders." Karoline grumbled. "You 
better keep your words to yourself if you don't want to get in 
trouble with him." 

"What the fuckever you-" 

"Ok! I think we have enough with the lovely introductions!" Ashur 
interrupted . 

Ken never knew that he gotten himself in a new job to get along with 
a couple of new people. At first, he didn't had a choice, but later 
on... He got new friends other than Umbra herself. 


6. Chapter 6 



The Mysterious Synthesis- (Umbra) 


As a synthesis from birth, she was checked daily by a fellow engineer 
that worked for the Citadel council. She was sent onto a mission to 
sedate the one called: Ken Grefield, the second son of her previous 
master that recently disappeared along with her husband. This here 
was a vital mission, so she was ordered to stay silent to avoid 
awareness on who she really was. 

Umbra was a codename that she kept from her new master. She never had 
a human name, but Umbra had always wanted one that no one can 
describe her now. 

She went back in her room where she could talk with the council 
alone. He was furious as usual when she was not doing her task and 
so, she had been yelled at again. 

Umbra could not understand humans. They were making awful speeches 
about her reckless actions, but she did not mind being called a 
hopeless loser. She had seen many of her fellow kinds that had either 
been broken, or caught in a mysterious virus that put them into 
obscure rage that will force Umbra or the humans to destroy them in 
an instant . 

The virus was called X, the cause of the virus was unknown. Umbra 
grew weary when she thought of her people that had caught the virus 
in a glimpse. She had seen most of them get shot, beaten, and torn 
apart. She quivered in fear when the virus might spread to her, but 
years passed. One by one, many of the synthesis were infected and 
soon the virus spread onto human lives. No one knew the real form and 
so, both humans and synthesis had search for countless years of grief 
losses on many lives and wasted machine that had roamed in the 
Citadel . 

Installed by the strange sensitivities that controlled her actions. 
She couldn't believe that she was avoiding Ken Grefield for days that 
turned to months. Umbra was trained by his mother that was the best 
female mercenary in the universe, because of that woman. Umbra became 
the first synthesis to be made as the council's personal bodyguard. 
Umbra watched her previous master's son that had fought many of his 
opponents, he was as strong as his mother and his father. However, 
she wasn't dared to talk to him because of his mother's eyes. Umbra 
was always scared to talk to her before, so her master would come to 
her, and Umbra would always look at those golden rays that always 
left her blinded from the radiant light. Ken's personality was 
completely opposite from his serene older brother and mother. He was 
same as his father, countless cursing were always howling from his 
raw mouth, and Umbra would run away whenever he glanced at her. 

Not one human dared to convince her to be brave. Until one 

day . . . 

"Hello?! Earth to Umbra?!" 

Umbra was back in the present when she was lost in her thoughts from 
her past. She heard Karoline's yell that was close enough to deafen 
her ears. The sight of Karoline's green eyes was not the same as the 
golden eyes that Ken had, then she looked away. She couldn't describe 
how ugly Karoline looked on her heavy makeup for this evening. 



"Hey Umbra! When are you done spacing out? We have a job to do!" 
Karoline said. 

"What job?" 

Surrounded by humans with their evening clothing by chatting and 
dancing when crisis was needed to be done. Umbra was angered by the 
humans from their arrogant behavior upon taking the advantage on many 
syntheses to do the extra work to make human lives easier. Drunken by 
the intoxicated liquid in their strange shaped cups were held by 
their fingers. She knew that majority of synthesis cannot consume 
alcohol since it is poisonous to their systems. 

She tried to ignore the job as she was staring at the humans that 
will collapse and soon be taken away for misery. She disliked to 
defend greedy humans, but that is her job as a synthesis soldier. The 
fact that humans are as fragile as synthesis, time passed, and the 
world had changed. Umbra grew even more furious when some humans 
still treated synthesis as tools. She watched too many synthesis 
serving drinks and walking around with trays that were build as arms. 
Umbra wished that the synthesis can also have a lifestyle with the 
humans as well, however, that world was always impossible to build. 
Umbra looked down at the carpet floor with rage flowing in her 
systems . 

"No slacking off ninja princess, now be aware of the viruses that 
might crash the party." 

Umbra hated to be called a ninja princess. She did pursue in a ninja 
assassin class, but she kept her mouth shut. She wanted to go home 
and change out of this ridiculous western gown, then the sound of 
Karoline snickering turn back her attention back at her. 

"You know that new member over there?" 

"What about her?" 

"She's cute, cheerful, and everyone is checking her out." 

"I see." Umbra did not want to discuss that, not after what happened 
last night. That new member was clinging in Ken's shoulder on a 
couch. Umbra felt her rage heating up in her system, and she ran 
towards her bedroom to shuffle in her blankets. 

"Hey, come on! You know we're here for a mission to guard Captain 
Morgan's birthday party!" Karoline placed her elbow on Umbra's 
shoulder. "Tch! What kind of birthday party is this? He's huddling 
himself with women! Jeez!" 

Umbra remain silent when she glared at Lucia Mason. She was 
surrounded by those humans and she looked comfortable in that orange 
evening dress. She was laughing with the humans and even the drunken 
man that was laughing so loud the whole surrounding erupted. How 
obnoxious to see her in those human-like arms and legs on such a 
woman that was shuffling on her teammate's shoulder. Umbra looked 
down at the carpet floor when her systems were somehow overloading, 
then she soon realized that her hands were trembling and her body was 
heating up. 


"Umbra, you okay?!" Karoline 's yell was loud enough for everyone to 



look at them. 


Umbra felt a soft touch from her burning forehead, and in front of 
her was a beautiful woman with sapphire eyes that shined like jewels. 
The sight of the sad eyes reminded her of her kind master that taught 
her how to fight, who taught her how to live... 

"You should come with me. Karoline, take over for us okay?" Lucia 
said . 

"Alright, more guarding work for me." Karoline shrugged. 

Umbra was being dragged by Lucia when she was surrounded by humans 
that had their eyes locked on two women holding hands. Umbra was 
burning up, she needed to rest somewhere, but instead she was being 
dragged out of the ship and darkness surrounded her. The cold air had 
made Umbra sigh in relief, the chilling air cooled her systems fast, 
and her straighten hair fluttered in the night sky. Umbra had never 
felt better than before when she was assigned from that stressing job 
she had to endured. 

She took a glance at Lucia's dress; the lower part of her skirt was 
fluttering with the wind. Umbra didn't want to stand next to her, but 
she cannot be rude to Lucia since she was a new council's solder and 
singer. When Lucia was looking up at the sky, her mouth moved in a 
silent sound and Umbra tilted her head. 

"What are you doing?" Umbra asked. 

"I'm trying to make a new song for my album." Lucia put a finger on 
her chin. "This song is still in progress since I'm still thinking 
about the lyrics." 

"What kind of lyrics for your song?" Umbra asked and the curious 
woman pondered. 

"I was thinking about Ken and Zion. I don't think they have a good 
sibling relationship, but they are still together. I would like to 
make a song that will bring back their happy moments. You know, as a 
family again . " 

"A family..." Umbra tilted her head again. "What is a family?" 

Lucia smiled at Umbra. "I'm not sure about the definition of family, 
but a family is more like someone who is always with you. You love 
him or her for just the way he or she is." Lucia chew on her lips. 
"Not like, really in love or physically, but... yeah, forget what I 
said . " 

"You mean..." Umbra fidgeted her fingers, "Ken is my 
family? " 

"Eh... you guys are just good friends. I heard Ken's story when he 
first met you; you never talked about yourself, so he worries about 
you. Even I worry about you too." 

"You and Ken were worried about me?" Umbra grasped the cold ledge 
with her hands that were made out of human flesh. Her hands froze on 
the ledge, but Umbra never let go. 



"Well, that is my opinion. I can tell on how much he cares about 
you." Lucia turned her head to look at her eyes, "four years of 
f riendship . . . I ' m very proud of you guys on not having a single fight. 
Without you, he would have never come back to his brother's 
side . " 

Umbra widened her eyes and look away from her disgusting smile that 
form a cute little girl. Umbra had no idea how this woman does that, 
always smiling to make herself pretty for the humans to like her, 
even Ken must have liked her face. Unlike Umbra's appearance, pale 
skin with bright orange eyes and black hair. The wind blew through 
her systems once again and she felt the heated anger welling up in 
her body again. 

"You..." Umbra tried to speak, but she couldn't from her cold 
lips . 

"Ken told me that, for sure he did." 

"Really?" Umbra looked at her smile again and her systems cooled 
down . 

"Yeah! He told me that he had forgotten how important it was to have 
the right person to help him get stronger and live on. You lost your 
old master, so you didn't had anyone to help you. Until Ken came to 
your aid, just the way his brother helped out a lot to pursue his 
training." Lucia held her hands. Umbra felt the coldness spreading on 
her palms due to the temperature below 70 degrees. Umbra can see her 
smile again and again, then she soon realize that her voice was 
quivering when her chest tighten and she felt strange. 

"What... what is this?" Umbra asked. 

"You're a lucky synthesis Umbra, you have someone that will always be 
with you. I envy you!" 

"You... envy me?" 

Umbra didn't know what else to say. Lucia was the strangest person 
that she ever met. Meeting Ken was the best thing Umbra had ever 
made, but she did this just to save his life. She couldn't help 
herself but to feel the guilt whenever she talked to him, because a 
couple of weeks ago... 

_"Umbra."_ Ken said. _"We ' re not just comrades, we're friends. 

Okay?"_ 

Umbra had to look away when her lips were imitating Lucia's face. 
Those strange feelings were too much to endure and she tried to shake 
away Lucia's hands. 

"I've never felt this strange feeling before..." Umbra said. 

"You're really happy Umbra, your smile is really cute too!" 

"What?!" Umbra touched her hot face, and Lucia laughed. 

A growling sound interrupted the human and a synthesis' conversation. 
Umbra's stomach started to hurt after the shaking feeling occurred, 
Lucia giggled, and took her wrist. 



"If you were hungry, then why didn't you say so?" 

Umbra was dragged by Lucia again, but this time, she couldn't stop 
smiling at this cheerful woman that was feeding her a small and 
savory food. Umbra enjoyed this new human food, and so, she consumed 
a whole party tray by herself. 

"Wow, you really like sushi?" Lucia said. 

"Sushi?" 

"It's mostly a party snack," Lucia pondered. "Well I guess if you eat 
a lot-" 

"Miss. Lucia!" Captain Morgan interrupted the two woman with his 
slurred voice. "Can you sing for my birthday?" 

"Do you want me to sing a happy birthday to you?" Lucia giggled. 

"I don't want to hear that yap this year!" Captain Morgan made a big 
laugh that made Umbra get behind Lucia. "I want to hear one of your 
songs you sang from your previous concert ! " 

"Okay! " 

"Can I have everyone's attention?!" Captain Morgan yelled and 
everyone grew quiet . 

Umbra had never heard Lucia's voice before. She hasn't had the 
slightest interest in listening to her songs before, but for tonight, 
it is necessary. 

"Gosh, I wasn't expecting to do this." Lucia smiled and held her 
microphone in excitement. "I'm really glad to be here, so please 
listen to one of my songs that the Captain requested." 

As soon as Umbra heard Lucia's voice echoed from the microphone. She 
was drifted in a place that she had never been before. The sound of a 
human's strange voice had surrounded Umbra in a pleasant feeling. She 
didn't know what was going on, her systems might be overloading 
again. Perhaps she needed the engineers to check on her again, but 
she couldn't move her spot. All she did was stood there, and let the 
sound of the music contribute back in her thoughts from four years 
ago . . . 

"Why?! Why did you do that?!" Umbra yelled in the radio on her ear. 
"Why did you have to kill those humans?!" 

"You were not following my orders. Umbra." 

"You didn't have to kill them!" Umbra weeped when the council ordered 
her to kill the men that were getting close to Ken Grefield. Those 
humans did nothing to deserve death in their short lives, so she 
spared them until now. 

"Umbra, if you do not follow my orders, then I will kill Ken Grefield 
myself ! " 


Umbra gasped. "Please don't!" 



"How many goddamn times do I have to say this Umbra! If you don't 
sedate him by tomorrow! I will put Ken down!" 

The radio screamed in her ears when her master yelled at her again. 
She hated to be yelled at, she felt like a fool since she was the 
only functioning synthesis left for the council. A nobody shouldn't 
be functioning for this; however, she had to do this for her own 
freedom to achieve her long term goal. There was nothing else that 
she can do until that old council dies. Her face became wet and she 
rolled under her blankets and laid there for the whole night. 

"Why? Why?" Umbra cried under her blankets and warm liquid poured 
down from her eyes. 

Umbra decided to close her eyes as she approached towards the radiant 
light from her darken eyes. Umbra's chest began to tighten as she 
walked, then she touched a softness from her hands and finally, those 
golden rays brighten her dark eyes. 

Ken gave her an innocent look, then Umbra gave him a relieved smile. 
She lectured him and gave her a life as a member of a squad that was 
made from his own brother. 

Umbra had made a new ... friend; those four years have cleansed her 
second-rate mechanical heart. She never knew that the image of Ken 
with his golden eyes that made her chest tighten even more. 

_I'll be here forever... _ 

Lucia repeated the last sentence four times with her usual bright 
smile on her face. Umbra couldn't stop smiling as well. Ignoring a 
call from the council, she had spent the night with the new member 
that had reminded of her main goal; to experience on becoming a 
human . 

"Nice!" Karoline whispered next to Umbra and her shoulder was patted 
by a cold hand. 

"There were no casualties sir." Umbra radioed her leader. 

_Good work everyone, now head on back home._ 

"Actually..." Karoline took out her pistol from her opened skirt and 
she shot down an infected virus nearby. "We got company from the 
after party ..." 

" ! " Umbra thought she heard something lurking around, and so, she 
took out her knives from her weapon systems and she put on her 
armor . 

"Huh? Viruses already? ! " Lucia took her wings out of her weapon 
system. 

"It's time for you to shine Lucia! Show us what you got!" Karoline 
shot down a bunch of viruses with her gun and she used some of her 
powers to stomped and punched down each one of them done. 


Umbra was trained and install with many functions to become a ninja 
assassin class. She was fast and she struck down many of the viruses 



with her knives. 


"Lucia! There are flying ones up there!" Umbra warned her when she 
heard flapping wings from above. 

"Okay!" Lucia flew on the sky to eliminate the aerial viruses. Now 
Karoline wouldn't have to waste her energy to fly and Umbra didn't 
need to jump anymore. She and Karoline can take care of the ground 
enemies without worrying about the flying viruses attacks from 
below . 

Umbra took a glance from the ground to see that the new member was 
doing well in her first mission. Lucia made sure that those enemies 
were cut and shot down, however, there was a mess from ground and a 
dead virus fell in front of her. 

"What are we going to do with this?" Umbra sighed and stepped over 
the dead virus. 

"Eww!" Karoline screamed and stepped on the virus on her usual high 
heels . 

"What is wrong Karoline? Why must you step on them since you are 
disgusted by them?" Umbra asked. 

"Ugh! It just happened to drop right in front of me! It's just like 
stepping on a cockroach but it ' s worst ! " 

"Then why must you stomp on them?" Umbra mumbled and she looked 
around when a parking lot was soon filled with dead viruses. 

"Nice! Our job is done Zion!" Karoline radioed the leader. 

_A11 right, let the others do the rest._ 

"Did I messed up?" Lucia came down from the sky and tilted her 
head . 

"No! You did awesome, but please!" Karoline looked down on the messy 
ground. "Next time you should be careful on where you let the viruses 
land somewhere other than in front of us." 

"I'm sorry . " 

Umbra smiled when it reminded of herself when she and Ken were the 
new member of her leader's team. Umbra had to make sure to get 
everything right and she asked many questions to Karoline. Now as an 
experienced member. Umbra gave Lucia a smile from under her black 
mask . 

"Lucia, you did an exceptional well job, however, you forgot one 
thing . " 

"What?" Lucia tilted her head. 

"You forgot to put on your armor." 

"Ahhhh!" Lucia screamed and looked at her new ring that her 'Father' 
gave her to get her armor on in an instant. 



"There is no need for you to scream, every human make mistakes no 
matter what . " 

"Umbra, since when can talk so casually?" Karoline said. 

"I'm just me," Umbra ceased her hidden smile. "Now shall we get 
home? " 

"Okay..." Lucia slumped her shoulders and followed Umbra. 

_"Ever since Lucia came, everyone brought their smiles back..."_ Zion 
quoted from Karoline 's radio. 

"So I see..." Karoline sneered. "Hey you guys! When we get back home, 
I was thinking of making a triple fight for each other to see how 
strong we are ! " 

"Really? But it's so late!" Lucia said. 

"I was thinking the same way." Umbra smirked when she always wanted 
to challenge Karoline in a fight, but she never had a chance due to 
her long recovery and jobs. 

"Why can't you guys listen to me! We need sleep and I need to work on 
my songs!" Lucia yelled. 

"That can wait!" Karoline yelled back. "This was your first mission 
and we better be damn sure that you're going to be as strong as 

us ! " 

"Come on ladies! Let's get home right away!" Umbra smiled. 

Umbra ran out of the parking lot and ran towards the shuttle with the 
others with excitement welling up in her body. Her heartbeat was so 
fast and she couldn't make her quivering lips from going down. She 
couldn't wait to come home and train at a massive amount of combat 
with her new teammates. 

"Is Umbra always this happy?" Lucia asked Karoline. 

"Not at all, I've never seen her like this before." Karoline gave out 
a mischievous smile. "This is going to be interesting from now 


7 . Chapter 7 
Changing Lives- (Ashur) 

The weapon for Lucia's bladed wings was a success. She can use it for 
swords that had been attached with guns to have both short and long 
range. She finally has gotten herself an official weapon for her 
missions that involved taking down many of infected beings in this 
city. He also smiled to himself when he finally made the best weapon 
that he had ever made. He made sure that the new weapon was placed in 
display just before his daughter can use it again, then he heard his 
steel doors opening from behind. 

"Well well! Congratulations you friggen geek!" Karoline came in 
clapping her hands and she leaned her elbow on his shoulder. 



Ashur ' s eyebrow twitches when he hated to be called a geek. Karoline 
had changed ever since she was a kid, her attitude, and her fashion. 
She liked to expose her upper legs and her large chest. She was 
becoming a woman after their faithful engineer disappeared. Ashur was 
forced to not judge her for just being herself. She had leukemia 
since she was a child, so she never had that experience on giving up 
hope to live as a woman. He took a glance on Lucia's new weapon and 
he smiled at the completed weapon. 

"Isn't this beautiful? This was one of Doctor's inventions. I can't 
believe that I finished this for him!" Ashur stood with Karoline, 
however, his smile faded as he looked on the ground with his 
disappointed robot eyes. "He would be very proud of me if he was 
here . " 

Karoline remained silent when she was looking at the wings, then she 
walked towards the door. 

"Where are you going?" Ashur asked. 

"I promised your dear daughter to train her with these wings. Get 
those out now." 

"Roger that." Ashur smiled to himself when the wings are ready for 
combat. Lucia could use some training from this person as 
well . 

"Holy shit! A two on one!" said one of the excited soldiers. 

"I heard Karoline is going solo!" 

"Shit man! This is going to be awesome!" 

"I'm gonna go make some popcorn!" 

"Bring some beer!" 

"I'm going to order some pizza too!" 

The soldiers had never been more excited than Lucia came in the 
headquarters and brought smiles to everyone. Ashur crossed his arms 
when he stood in front of the huge screen for everyone to see a two 
on one fight. He hasn't been that excited in years when he was 
testing out a new synthesis. The soldiers were chattering away in 
their own world when the screen shown three women standing in front 
of each other. 

"Well isn't this rare? A catfight going on?" Ken walked next to Ashur 
and stare at the screen as well. 

"To tell you the truth, I haven't been this excited in years." Ashur 
said . 

"What makes you say that?" 

"Well, I haven't Karoline trained with anyone for a while. You think 
that we're going to see an extraordinary 
challenge . " 



"Nice . 


Although Ashur is a bit worried that Lucia is fighting with Karoline. 
Ashur had been with Karoline for longer than Zion, so he knew every 
moves that she might give to Lucia. He swallowed his words and 
watched his daughter smiling with Umbra and Karoline. 

"You know that these soldiers are watching as well." said Umbra from 
the screen. 

"Really?! Hello everyone! I'm going to do my best!" Lucia laughed and 
waved out of nowhere. 

"Concentrate girl!" Karoline yelled and she made a big smirk to the 
two girls . 

Strange, usually Karoline wouldn't be that excited, maybe she was 
finally having a great female interaction with his daughter and 
Umbra. Ashur had to smile when Lucia had changed the squad and so, he 
connected himself at the training ground. 

"You should watch everyone's moves and think positive Lucia!" Ashur 
said out loud and the soldiers looked at him. 

"Daddy! " 

"I guess Ashur will be our referee!" 

"Instructor too, so listen carefully ladies! The Reception mode is 
off, so there will be no broken bones. You can do anything you want, 
but be careful ! " 

_"Careful is my middle name!" _Karoline snickered while the soldiers 
cheered for some action. 

"Seriously, you don't know how much time and effort I put in to 
install that. Now you all got your utilities ready?" 

"Yeah!" The three ladies said. 

"Setting in battlefield in ... Three ... Two ... One ... Begin ! " 

Once the fight had started. Umbra jumped in and started to attack 
Karoline. Lucia stood there in amazement on how Karoline and Umbra 
fought. The soldiers cheered and whooped in excitement, even Ken was 
overjoyed when... 

"Kick her ass Umbra!" Ken cheered on Umbra's speed as a ninja 
assassin. She was using her ball and chain for solo combat and when 
Ashur was analyzing their moves, Lucia stood there with her hands 
shaking . 

"Lucia! What are you doing? Get in there and help Umbra!" Ashur 
yelled and Lucia jumped. 

"Oh yeah! Yeah! Got it!" Lucia put on her armor and she joined in by 
fighting Karoline with her melee combat moves from Zion. 

"Ugh, she is too nervous." Ashur mumbled when Lucia's heartbeat was 
above normal rate and she was knocked out in a few seconds by 



Karoline's heavy punch. 


"Come on Lucia!" said one of the soldiers. 

"You can do better than that!" 

There were disappointed voices from the soldiers and Ashur felt that 
he was being stare at since this was his daughter. Ashur sighed to 
himself and set his communicat ion to Lucia only. 

"Hey, you doing okay?" 

"Karoline is fast! I don't think I can do this daddy!" Lucia stomped 
her foot in frustration. 

"Hey! If you were in this kind of a situation, then you'll lose! You 
are our official member of the Solutium team, now show us what you 
got ! " 

"Yeah Lucia! We know you can sing, but we know you can fight!" Ken 
yelled at Ashur ' s ear that was painful enough to hurt his eardrums. 
Ashur smacked Ken's head without even thinking. 

"My eardrums! God damn it!" Ashur yelled. 

"I just want to make sure that she can hear me!" Ken rubbed his 
head . 

"I-I guess so..." Lucia stammered. 

"Lucia, I want you to take a deep breath." 

Lucia did as her father said. 

"Okay, you feel better now?" 

"Yeah." Lucia smiled. 

"Okay, show me what you got." 

"Okay! " 

Lucia ran towards Karoline and finally, her heartbeat was at its 
normal rate, her breathing became even, and she was at the same 
massive level of combat from Karoline. The crowd cheered as Lucia was 
blocking and attacking Karoline with her weapons and her physical 
moves . 

When Karoline was about to hit Lucia with her powers... 

"Huh?" Karoline's wrist was caught by Umbra's chains and she was 
thrown onto a huge fake rocks that were piled around the 
battlefield . 

"Impressive teamwork!" Ashur clapped. 

"All right! Now we got ourselves a challenge!" Ken whooped. 

This challenging show have the chance to have Ashur to analyze 
Lucia's moves. She was fast and she has good aim on throwing her 



weapons at Karoline's vital spots. Usually that would send Karoline 
in an abnormal pain which made her pause for a second so Umbra can 
attack her as well. 

"Lucia! Don't stay in the air too much!" Ashur instructed his 
daughter from the radio and he made sure to keep her well-trained for 
her next mission. 

After hours of excitement, the girls were at their limit and they 
went in the resting room for a break. The soldiers went out to 
congratulate them as the fatigue girls were gathered round to make 
cheers from their water bottles. 

Ashur and Ken went to the laughing girls that were still babbling 
after they trained together. Girls are strange when it comes to being 
tired or not tired. They must be more energetic than 
himself . 

"Daddy! " 

Ashur was toppled by Lucia again when he was about to say 
congratulation . 

"Hey Lucia! You did great!" Ashur groaned from his painful back that 
was slammed on the ground. 

"Daddy! Thank you so much! I felt so alive just fighting with 
Karoline ! " 

"All right, can you please get off? My back is hurting." 

"You did awesome Umbra." Ken gave her a thumbs up and Umbra 
blushed . 

"These two were pretty durable, I was surprised that Lucia managed 
well." Karoline took a sip of her water bottle. 

"Yep, you all did a great job!" Ashur got up from the ground. 

"Yeah! I liked how you used your chainy weapon at Karoline. You can 
handle it so well!" Lucia hugged Umbra from behind. 

"It took time for me to train in this weapon." 

"Even I can't use that weapon." Ken grumbled. 

"Now I think you ladies are set for another mission together!" Ashur 
suggested. "You guys have remarkable skills from your battle!" 

"I want to see daddy in action!" Lucia smiled. 

"Yeah! Your dad got some moves from both Ken and Zion!" Karoline 
snickered . 

Ashur shrugged. "Yeah, but I usually used them for emergencies 
only . " 

"Aww! I want to fight daddy next!" Lucia said. 


"Hahahaha! We'll see about that!" 



_Ashur, if you have time, can you come over to my private 
quarters ?_ 

Ashur ' s face grew grim when he was called by Zion from his private 
radio. Perhaps, it was about the prisoner that they were about to 
discuss before. He tried to step away, but Lucia caught his 
stare . 

"Daddy? Is there something the matter?" Lucia asked. 

"It's nothing. Carry on." Ashur turned away. 

"Stop." Karoline said and Ashur ' s shoulders tensed. "You're sweating, 
your face look like shit. I can tell that something is going on when 
you and Zion that must be discuss. Can you at least tell us what is 

going on? I don't care that you've been ordered by Zion, but we're a 

team! I know that we're all gathered here from the council's orders. 

Ken and Umbra had been with us for four years and then Lucia came. 

Now that everyone is here, maybe we should learn a thing or two if we 
were gathered here to save our home." 

"You've changed..." Ashur mumbled and took in a deep breath when 
everyone was looking at him with concern. 

"Ashur, lately you and Zion were together a lot." Karoline 
said . 

"Aren't they always together?" said Ken. 

"Yeah! But lately you've been showing us the sign of your work time 
was decreasing. If there was a problem, then tell us! What the hell 
is going on Ashur?" 

"..." Ashur had never heard Karoline so concern before. Usually she 
wouldn't care about a lot of things, but today, she was showing 
confidence about her words. It stung his heart when Karoline had 
grown into a wonderful woman. No matter what she wears, her 
personality matters the most... 

"Daddy?" Lucia tilted her head. 

Ashur sighed. "You heard about the prisoner breakout?" 

"Ten days ago right?" Karoline said. 

"That shit is everywhere!" Ken said. 

"No wonder my next concert was cancelled." Lucia sighed. 

"This is serious! This criminal might be planning something worse 
than the virus breakout! We are the most reliable team that everyone 
depended on, and we're haven't done shit in ten days! Articles of our 
laziness was posted to everyone! Even some scholars were making 
negative interviews of our team!" 

It was rare for Ashur to cuss, but he had to speak the truth when he 
had seen many of the negative reviews from his shades and Karoline 
sighed . 



"Okay, so we're already at a verge on being dismembered?" 


"Yes..." Ashur nodded. "I don't want us to break up because of this! 
Everyone can say anything they want, but this is ridiculous! Ten 
years that Zion, Karoline, and I had been together! We've been 
predicted to bring hope, and what did we bring? Small protections! 

The council chose us for a reason and I know that we got something 
else in mind, but this world is just falling apart!" 

"Hey!" Karoline came over and slapped his cheeks. "You need to calm 
down and keep your sight together! Can you not see? I don't think 
we ' re ready ! " 

"Ready? What makes you say that?" Ashur gave out a weak laugh at 
Karoline and she turned around. 

"I just don't think so, we've just got trainees in our team, and the 
last time we went on an all team mission... We failed!" Karoline 
screamed. "The previous council died because of our reckless 
behaviors of our horrible teamwork!" 

"Who are you calling trainees?!" Ken yelled and Umbra grabbed his 
arms . 

"We've waited ten days for this! No, YEARS for this kind of a special 
mission! I know that we've failed the last time, but we can do better 
because we're human beings!" 

"Why do you have think something so reckless when we're not 
ready? ! " 

"Why do you think we're not ready?" 

"Look at you! What makes you so damn special when you can't ever use 
a sniper with those fucked-up eyes of yours? I know that you've 
worked with my father before, but you haven't seen the whole thing 
from him ! " 

"Your father was a human!" 

"No he was not ! " 

"Was he a synthesis?" 

"No ! " 

"Is there something that you're hiding from me?! I thought we were 
siblings? Karoline what is wrong with you? Your father gave me a new 
life and yet you still disagreed with him. Why?" 

Somehow the tension grew when Ashur was close to Karoline and he saw 
her powers were rushing out of her body. 

"That's enough!" Zion's voice echoed from the entrance and he grasped 
Ashur ' s shoulder. "You, come with me. The rest of you go back in your 
rooms . " 

"Ow!" Ashur ' s shoulder was being pressed by Zion's strength, then he 
was pulled away by Zion and he never took one glance on Karoline 's 
face . 



Ashur was pushed all the way in his leader's private room as the door 
closed in a vertical way. 

"What the hell was that?!" Ashur yelled. 

"There is something that is called respect towards your teammates." 
Zion said in a calm manner. "Her powers were at her limits due to 
increase of stress. Have you noticed that?" 

"I know that! But how was I supposed to know about this secret that 
she was keeping from me? I've been with her longer than you and I 
knew her father very well!" 

"Save your anger for the mission, make sure you have everyone get 
ready . " 

Ashur ' s eyebrows flinched, "...you mean?" 

"Inform the whole team for this mission." 

"What? Zion, I don't think Lucia-" 

"Do as I say." Zion said repeated in front his face. 

Ashur ' s glasses was analyzing on Zion's heartbeat was always beating 
170 beats per minute, now it has increased for 200 beats. He must of 
been stressed again, perhaps it was because he had a high fever for 2 
weeks. He must of missed a lot from his missions, but because of 
Lucia nursing him. He stayed in bed until he was fully recovered. 
Sometimes Ashur does worried about him since he was taking too many 
jobs for himself, but Lucia was the one who took care of him as well 
with her new father. 

"...Then who will accompany you?" Ashur asked. 

"I know what I'm doing Ashur, I'm your leader, trust me." 

"Zion! Lucia is not ready for something so dangerous, what if she 
goes forth to that woman?" 

"I said... trust me, she's ready." 

His heart rate decreased to 170 per minute. 

"I'll tell everyone to get ready. Team Solutium are always ready for 
a job." He saluted to his leader and rush out of the room with his 
pupils rolling around his eyes. He can still see from his rolling 
pupils, but it does looked strange when he shown those to 
others . 

"Oh, and Ashur." Zion stopped him. 

"Yes?" Ashur turned around. 

"You told them did you?" 

Ashur ' s sweat dripped down from the back of his neck and he stopped 
his breath. 



"Yeah... I had to-" 


"It's fine." Zion interrupted him. 

"Huh?" Ashur turned around to see his leader building a handgun from 
the tools on his bed. 

"They have the rights to be informed. Karoline is right, we are a 
team, I almost had forgotten that a long time ago." 

Ashur right away went out of Zion room while he swallowed on his dry 
throat when he was pondering in the hallway. 

"Something is wrong with our team..." Ashur mumbled. "Karoline is 
worried about others. Umbra is smiling, Zion believed in his 
teammates, and Ken is still the same..." 

Ashur thought about himself, now that a daughter was given to him. He 
noticed that he was out of his lab than usual; spending his nights in 
his usual jazz cafe to relax with his overdose of coffee. He had 
never been happier to have her around. Lucia could be a real angel, 
or maybe she might be something else. She is an extremely rare person 
that was made by gods, and he smiled when he thought about her a lot. 
He was a lucky man to get himself a wonderful daughter that he never 
had . 

"First mission~ First mission- First mission-" Lucia was singing to 
herself all the way in the shuttle pad when Ashur told her that 
everyone are going to their first mission as a team. 

He hasn't seen an adult skipping before. Who in the world skips at 
that age? Lucia did have a childish personality ever since she became 
comfortable in this headquarter, singing and fighting was her daily 
life for the busy woman who maintained her time to help her 
teammates. Everyone in headquarter had brought their smiles back ever 
since she came here. What kind of magic does this woman have from 
giving everyone coffee every morning and singing one of her songs 
with her pure voice? 

"Miss. Lucia!" one of soldier ran towards her and saluted to 
her . 

"I'm not your leader, but what is it?" Lucia gave out a huge smile as 
usual and the soldier made a big cry as tears fell down on his 
face . 

"Sorry about that, but I just want to let you know on how grateful I 
am for saving my marriage!" 

Ashur was surprised that the soldier cried in the front of all these 
people and he held Lucia's hands. 

"Don't worry about it! Your wife is a wonderful woman that wasn't 
ready to have children yet! I have convinced her that she'll be ready 
since she had problems ever since her childhood." 

"You know, I don't think we should. If this is my wife's choice then 
so be it, thank you again Lucia! I have no idea what she had been 
through without telling me! May god praise you!" 



Lucia gave the soldier a warm smile that made Ashur ' s face 
expressionless. He sometimes wondered that he ever get him a love of 
his own, but he never had the slightest interest in dating. There was 
too much work to think about that person more than himself plus, he 
is an engineer, he always have work. 

"Daddy! Let's go! First mission! Here I come!" Lucia went in the 
shuttle with her other teammates and Ashur was the last one to strap 
in before the shuttle went up in the air. 

Usually everyone would go on small team or solo missions since the 
last time the whole went on a mission. Ashur and the others were 
fatally injured by a virus invasion, no one were available to take 
other jobs due to their long recovery. Zion would like to go all in 
again like the last time. Ashur ' s spine chilled when Lucia was coming 
along in this mission, she was still a trainee that was going to 
defeat a roaming prisoner. He always worried about his first and 
adopted child. . . 

"Daddy? Are you okay?" Lucia sat next to him and patted his 
hand . 

"I'm fine." Ashur lied and he felt that Karoline was glaring at 
him . 

Ashur couldn't help himself but have his smile hurt his face when his 
daughter was happily humming to herself in her usual joyful mood. He 
loved to hear his daughter singing instead of humming. However, he 
thought that his other teammates would be disturbed by Lucia's joy 
when nobody else wasn't saying anything. All they do is sit there 
with their expressionless faces, usually anyone would make a 
conversation to each other. Karoline and Ken would say something to 
each other, but today was unusually quiet... 

Somehow Lucia stopped humming and she looked at everyone with a big 
smile on her face. The surrounding was quiet and Lucia swung her legs 
like an excited child. 

_What a cute kid she is._ 

"Lucia." Zion said. 


"Hm?" 


"Did you made this song for me and Ken?" 

"What?!" Ken yelled and look at Lucia that was blushing in front of 
everyone . 

"I love everyone here, so I put my love in those songs for you guys." 
Lucia smiled. 

Zion always wear his headphones to hear his Lucia's music, even Ashur 
would always listen to every one of her songs that she made 
throughout her time here. He didn't think that Zion would just 
blurted out that most of the songs were from everyone's sorrows and 
her happiness. He can't help himself but to smile again and again 
from the sound of Zion's strange comment. 


"Damn it, damn it. Why you do this Lucia?" Ken said with his face 



completely red. 


"You should listen to her music Ken, at least support your teammate." 
Zion said. 

"I am! I listen to her songs..." 

"Barely." Umbra said. 

"Shut up!" Ken yelled. 

"Heh, since when did Umbra ever talk?" Karoline said while she was 
sharpening her blades. 

"Hehe, doesn't she speak to embarrass her master?" Zion 
said . 

"Perhaps so." Umbra smiled. 

"Who are you and what have you done to Umbra?" Kenji said looking at 
her face. 

"Don't look." Umbra punched his face and blood came out of his 
mouth . 

"Hey! That fucking hurts!" 

"Hahaha! " 

Ashur had to laugh when everyone had changed ever since Lucia came. 
Umbra was finally smiling in front of everyone, Zion's stress went 
down from her music, Ashur began to be motivated on his old work from 
his foster father that is now completed, and installed in his 
daughter. A gather of six people seemed like a one big happy 
family . 

"Hey!" the pilot yelled. "You guys need to jump down the shuttle; 
this place is full of viruses below." 

"Alright, is everyone ready?" Zion opened the shuttle. 

"Okay!" Lucia right away got up from her seat and she went out of the 
shuttle with everyone's stunned on their spots. 

"Hey Ashur, are you sure your kid will be fine?" Karoline 
said . 

"Don't worry, those wings can generate an upward force by pushing the 
air down-" 

"English please!" Ken screamed behind Ashur. 

Ashur shook his head when no one let him finished his logic. "She can 
fly as soon as she touched the sky, happy?" 

"Satisfied, you friggen geek." Karoline pushed him away from the 
shuttle . 

The wind blew around Ashur ' s face when his eyes were rolling in an 
abnormal way as usual, then he use his rocket boots to get himself 



soaring in the air. 

When this mission is done, he is definitely going to kill Karoline 
for sure. 


8 . Chapter 8 
**Zion** 

Landing down with a huge thud on top of an infected being. His 
jugular armor is currently on, and he took out his shotgun to shoot 
down a being that jumped towards him. Using a powerful weapon towards 
the little viruses is always easy to test out from one of Ashur ' s 
invention. It was also fun as well to torture the little things, then 
he shot down another virus in front of him. 

"Seems to be working well." Zion said to himself. 

"Sir! We're glad you're here!" A soldier with a bloody face saluted 
to him. 

"What's the situation?" 

"We lost 10 men since we were outnumbered! A lot has been coming out 
in this area! We're still in process on evacuating the 
civilians ! " 


"Alright, I'll have my teammates escort you and the civilians out of 
here. I was also informed that the criminal is here." 

"Yes, but we lost her in sight!" 

"Don't worry, we'll take care of her. Move it!" 

The soldiers ran out of ruined area that was full of dirt, sand, and 
monsters spreading around. Zion's small team was together in front of 
the infected beings that are ready to be in hell. As the leader, he 
knew what to do to have his mission go smooth. He did promised the 
council to capture the prisoner for sure. 

"Everyone! This mission is find the wanted criminal! We've been 
assigned to it due to the nature of that prisoner..." 

"She is considered to have my powers, but she is more powerful than 
all of us combined." Karoline said. 

"Precisely, now there might be survivors around this area, in that 
case. Lucia! Find any survivors around this area! Umbra, make sure 
everyone is evacuated, Ashur, locate the target! Karoline, protect 
him! And Ken... cut." 

"Roger that!" Karoline said. 

"Sir yes sir!" Lucia giggled and flew around the area. 

"We're not as human as these things are, but at least I can cut the 
shit out of them." Ken said. 


"Right, now let's give them hell." Zion put on his armor mask and 



readied his gun. 

**Karoline and Ashur - Mad Woman** 

"Karoline and I will go towards the target! You guys catch up with 
us ! " Ashur said . 

"Alright, we'll get rid of those infected trash." Zion 
said . 

Karoline smirked when she was going to partner up with her childhood 
friend. Her friggen geek will make sure that he will be careful for 
his new inventions that he made. Walking in the invested backstage, 
she had to sigh to herself when he was smacking the monsters a 
suitcase on his hand. 

"Classy huh?" Ashur said. 

"Eh." Karoline shrugged her shoulders. "I've seen better 
weapons . " 

"Oh really?" 

Ashur ' s suitcase changed into an armadillo-like rocket booster. One 
rocket made a huge explosion in front of Karoline and Ashur. Ashur 
always liked explosion ever since she met him. She wasn't too impress 
in close-up explosions, but she's not judging the man that is always 
excited to see some destruction. 

"How ' s that ? " 

"Whatever you like, you always make things explode." Karoline grabbed 
a monster's tail and spun it to whip it towards a bunch of monsters 
around her. "Come on, we got work to do." 

"I know, but I just want to have my fun." 

"Heh. " 

Karoline noticed that Ashur had changed ever since he got himself a 
kid. Lucia sure got some magic that made him smile and get back to 
his fun side. After the doctor disappeared, Ashur was in despair, his 
working time decreased when he always ask for help from the doctor. 
His limits were making simple robots to help all children and 
elderly. Sending Lucia here was a good choice since she wanted her 
old pal back. Now she can fight in peace by tearing and slashing the 
monsters with her blades and her powers installed by the doctor as 
well. She had never felt the joy on bringing the whole team in one 
place . 

The collapsing items soon ran out when the two people stood under the 
enlighten spotlight. Karoline panted slowly when she thought she 
heard clapping around Ashur and herself, then she heard heels 
clicking on each steps. 

"Bravo! Bravo! The Doctor's lovely experiments are sure to be a piece 
of work indeed!" said a woman in an amused voice. 


"What the-?" Ashur said. 



A woman that kept on clapping came out of the shadows and revealed 
her violet claws attached to her gloves. 

"Zion, Ken, we found the target. Get in there!" Karoline radioed them 
and the woman giggled. 

"Calling for help? You experiments are much more better than 
that ! " 

"Shut up ! " 

"How long has it been since I've seen you two? A few years since I 
was locked up from that horrible stench of a place?" 

"Enough changing the subject and tell us who you really are... 
Remila?" Karoline stepped in and Ashur ' s breathing grew heavy. 

"I knew that you would become a lovely woman Karoline. Perhaps you 
could say that I am just like you." 

"You're nothing like me! Even though we have the same power, but 
doesn't make you like me!" 

"We're here to sentence you to death you criminal! You are the one 
that sent my foster father in disappearance because of your virus 
breakdown!" Ashur screamed. 

"Tch! You really think that I can get away with that? The doctor 
intended to make them anyway! Humans don't know how to listen to 
synthesis these days!" 

"You're a liar and a murderer! The doctor lost his career and it was 
all because of you!" 

"Career? Ahahahaha ! " Remila laughed. "I heard a lot from him, but not 
like this! I remembered that you were his adopted son, unrelated 
blood that had his knowledge for many years. Have you ever had the 
slightest idea about his research?" 

"His research was about helping humans, what else?" 

"Only she knows." Remila looked at Karoline. 

"Enough!" Karoline didn't want to talk about that night. This woman 
was the doctor's relative, but she betrayed him by confessing on not 
only murdering the two mercenaries. This woman took away his license 
as an engineer and he disappeared out of sight. The woman was sent to 
jail for ten years by thinking she assisted him. 

"You okay?" Ashur asked. 

"Yeah." Karoline lied and her cold sweat dripped down from the back 
of her neck. She had to remember from her childhood that she was in a 
dark room, but for some reason she couldn't get an image back in her 
head. All she remembered was her father's horrific laugh from 
something that he was looking at... 

"Hey, what's wrong? Didn't you say that we're a team on this?" 


"I said I don't want to talk about it!" 



"Alrighty then, you lucky experiments! How about you make your first 
move?" The woman readied her stance and purple sparks came out of her 
claws . 

"I guess we better distract her till they come huh?" Ashur squeezed 
her shoulders . 

"Yeah, things will get ugly when I'm around." Karoline readied her 
energy that came out of her gloved blades and the woman's eyebrows 
flinched . 

"Ready? " 

"Rip through the bones ! " 

"Reduce her to ashes ! " 

They both charge at the woman and the woman made a big smile. 

"Fools . . . fools . . . fool ! " 

The woman jumped out of her platform and shot out some of her powers, 
but all were missed by Ashur and Karoline 's disappearance. Remila 
floated around the backstage and snapped her finger to lit the whole 
place in an instant. 

There was no one around and Remila floated around the empty purple 
backstage . . . 

"You two are as clever as the Doctor, but not clever enough to buy 
time for your backup to arrive!" Remila crossed her arms and smiled. 
"We don't need to think, we need to act! Isn't that your father's 
words Karoline?" 

Karoline clenched her fist in the darkness. 

"I know that you're here Ashur! You can listen what I have to say or 
you just come out from your hiding spot! Are you scared to even fight 
me?" 

"... Ahh ! " 

A bunch of explosions came out of nowhere and created a gas that 
blocked Remila 's sight. Karoline jumped out of her hiding spot to 
clash their weapons by using both of their gloved hands. 

"Huh? So where is your partner Karoline? Is Ashur making some gifts 
for me already? Oh! You shouldn't have!" 

"...!" Karoline 's power was coping well while she was distracting her 
for Ashur. She had to concentrate real hard when those strange images 
were coming in her head. 

_"Auntie Remila!" _cried a little girl with a scraped knee. 

_"Okay, stop crying and let's sing the pain away song okay?"_ said an 
impatient woman with violet hair. 

_"Okay... pain... pain go away... *hic* . . . "_ 



_"Okay, I guess you did well on your third time that you tripped. 

Next time, you should watch where you're stepping on for now on okay? 
I can't let your father worry at a small thing. 

_"Auntie Remila? It's gone . 

_"Yeah, it's because you sang well sweetheart! Good 

job . 

_"Teehee ! 

_"What is it?"_ 

_"Thank you, when my mommy comes back from heaven, then we'll all 
sing the pain away song!"_ 


Remila just gave her a sad look on her face when Karoline said that 
when she was little girl. It was after her discharge from the 
hospital when her cancer was gone, and so, Karoline went to a park to 
celebrate with her only aunt Remila since her mother was unavailable. 
Karoline was sad that day, but she wasn't that sadden when Remila 
stayed with her for the whole day. 

"Shit ! " 


Karoline lost her concentrat ion and she was struck hard at her guts. 
The painful blow almost had her lost her vision and she fell on the 
ground with some bones cracking from her back. 

She never knew that she could feel a worse pain from her sprained 
back and she tried to get up to stick with Ashur ' s plan to lure 
Remila towards his trap. Karoline was already near the trap and Ashur 
had the detonator. However, she had trapped herself when Remila 
stomped her chest with her short heels pressing on her lungs. 

"Just do it!" Karoline straining voice struggled to breath when she 
wanted Ashur to pull the trigger, but nothing happened. 

"Face it Karoline, you might be like your dad due to curiosity from 
his research. I know that the most biggest gene that can be transfer 
to the child is behavior, so his curiosity can run in the family... 
now then, die ..." 

"Why must you give me a sad face? Auntie Remila?" Karoline 's chest 
tighten when she said that. 

"!" Remila widen her eyes. 

Karoline made a smirk and shot out her powers to trigger the 
explosion to blow this place up. She happened to find the explosion 
from her laying view and she decided to do something that she had 
never done to herself. 

Pieces of steel bars were fallen on top of the two women and 
everything turned black for Karoline. 

"Huh?" Karoline felt nothing but her sprained back and her painful 
guts. She cannot get up from her pain when she saw a woman above her 



that held her arm in the air to put up a shield. 


Karoline used up some of her energy to heal her bones since this was 
her chance to kill the woman from behind. She raised her arm and met 
her chance to defeat this prisoner once and for 

all . . . 

"Nope ! " 

Remila kicked her guts again and she was sent on the ground with 
another sprain back that brought back the pain. 

"You think that silly act is going to get me back together? Nice 
acting kid, but you can way better than that next time!" 

"Damn you!" 

"Now die ..." 

"Mother..." Karoline whispered to herself and she went into darkness 
to see her again... 

**Ken and Zion** 

The barrels of bullets were scattered on the ground. After taking 
down a bunch of beings with his bullets shells. Zion refilled his 
bullets, then he shot down another monster that was charging behind 
him . 

The swords dance from the arms of a man with a blue ninja armor with 
a mask and an eye mask to cover his entire face. When they were 
trained by the ninja headquarters for ten years and half of his 
training was from his mother. She taught both of her sons how to 
protect themselves with intense training along with their father that 
joined in the fun. 

The fun lasted for nine years, for Zion it was fifteen. He was a 
lucky man to spend a longer time with mom and dad. His mother was 
kind and his father always have an attitude, but that was his typical 
family. Not until that day when Zion suddenly picked him up and he 
heard a swarm of infected beings that were chasing after them. Zion 
never told him what happened to his parents, but Ken didn't want to 
ask . 

"Ken!" Zion got his attention back by feeling a huge rumble below his 
feet. A giant shadow blocked the sunlight with the back that is 
darker than black. The scattered corpses disappear out of the two 
men's vision and when Ken heard Karoline 's call, then he place his 
hand on the radio placed on his ear. 

"Sorry that we can't make it to our epic last boss fight, but we got 
company!" Ken said. 

"We'll send back-up right away! Umbra! Lucia! Finish what you're 
doing as fast as you can! Karoline and Ashur are in a hectic 
situation ! " 

"Copy that! But I can't hear Umbra's signal! I have to go to her 
first!" Lucia said. 



"Copy that!" 

"Damn it!" Ken said. 

"Go aid Karoline and Ashur. I got this." 

Ken clenched his hand when Umbra might be trouble, but he had to 
focus on the mission. He didn't want anyone else to die in this 
suicidal mission. 

"...You better catch up later." 

"Got it." 

Ken ran away from the monster and he never looked 
back . 

**Zion** 

"Well, well, if it isn't a surprise? A gift for me?" 

Zion walked towards a giant shadow figure that stood there with its 
red eyes staring down at a pair of bright golden eyes that shined in 
the twilight sky. The purple clouds loomed around the summon which 
blocked the orange sun with it's giant head. 

"Rahhhhh! " 

The monster roared without a mouth to open from it ' s dark face with 
red eyes glowing. It finally charged at him while Zion was spinning a 
couple of his best pistol and revolver to make a good shot at the 
mysterious monster. 

"Huh, no effect?" he saw his bullets sucking in from its fiery 
skin . 

Zion wasn't surprised to get himself in danger, but he always liked a 
little fun since this was a challenge that he haven't had in years. 

He searched for his weapon system and took out a gatling gun to get 
the heavy weapon out for Zion's new friend. 

He was not afraid to die here. He does not care on how the soldiers 
will move on without him. He wanted to take down and live free to 
protect the earth on just the way that his parents did. Even though 
death at a young age was a curse to most soldiers, but Zion could 
never complain to the challenges and excitement that he had 
experience for years. Just getting the job he wanted, keeping his 
brother alive and strong is all he ever wanted in his life. 

He swung giant gun to smack at the summon, and it taken the blow like 

it was a pinata. 

"Rahhh! " 

"That was fast..." Zion tilted his head when the fight was shorter 
than he had anticipated, so he took out his old and upgraded revolver 
that was given from his mother. He refilled his strongest bullet that 

he carried from his armor, then he pointed his gun at the 

monster . 



_Zion! You got five minutes left in your clock! Ashur is injured and 
the paramedic are coming right now!_ 

"Copy that." Zion said from Ken's signal and pulled the trigger to 
aim at the monster's head. 

Perfect aim and the monster disappeared in front of his eyes. The 
monster was weaker than he thought it would be with minor bruises and 
scratches to take away. He couldn't be more disappointed than 
wrestling a champion for a worthless belt. 

**Lucia** 

Lucia was flying around the area with her new bladed wings that had 
been adjusted by her father. She was using her handmade shades by 
scanning any more survivors under the rubble rocks. She had already 
took down a bunch of monsters with her new weapon. Her gun bladed 
wings were useful for both long and short range in the air. 

The wind felt nice when Lucia was dropping on the air from the 
shuttle. Her wings right away opened up from her back and she flew 
around the sky as she waited for her teammates to land safety from 
the sky. She searched for any more survivors around the rubble rocks, 
she hasn't heard from Umbra ever since. She was informed from the 
remaining soldiers that every civilians had evacuated already. Lucia 
can relax as well when there isn't anymore sign of a single life left 
and she went to find Umbra's location. 

Lucia had found a signal for two signs of life from her shades, 
flying down to the location, she screamed from the amount of blood 
around Umbra's body. 

A woman with violet hair stood behind the collapsed body and she 
heard a cough from Umbra. Feeling half-relieved, Lucia readied her 
stance and the woman disappear out of Lucia's sight. 

"What the-?" 

Lucia couldn't see from her shades to locate her target, but instead 
she had taken in a painful impalement and blood poured out of her 
stomach. She saw one flat hand that was sticking out of her body, 
then she smell a strange perfume from behind. 

"You think that you're so strong? I don't think so." The woman's deep 
mature voice weaken her strength and she hanged her head low. "Of 
course, picking on the newbies is fun and all, but I don't do 
newbies, now die." 

"It can't be..." Lucia whimpered from her bloody mouth. 

She fell on the ground with her colorless pupil eyes. Lucia couldn't 
see anything from her shades that was no longer functioning and faded 
them to darkness. 


**Umbra** 


The whole signs of life were evacuated, however, she had to 
encountered a woman with purple claws attached to her gloves. She was 
smiling at Umbra, and they stare at each other for a few 
seconds . . . 



"Who are you?" asked Umbra. 

"Your worse nightmare." 

Umbra took out her ball and chain to spun the weapon, then she swung 
her ball towards the woman and it smashed the ground to pieces of 
rocks . 

The woman was powerful, but Umbra was fast with her weapon. She spun 

her ball and chain with swiftness with the work of her arms. The ball 

ran towards Umbra's feet and she kick it towards the woman's chest, 
then she cough out blood. 

Satisfied with the blow. Umbra smirked back at the woman and spun her 
weapon . 

"Why are we fighting? Aren't we on the same side?" the woman said to 
Umbra, but the fighting continued. "You've done quite some bad things 
sweetheart! A foolish choice had lead you to a foolish route!" 

"Shut up!" Umbra yelled and threw her ball on the ground. The 

crumbles of rocks flew in the air and smashed the ground with a heavy 

ball . 

"You're a fool Umbra or maybe your name wasn't Umbra. What kind of 
shitty name is that?" 

"My new master gave me this name!" 

"New master? That old crippled fool? Ha! He can't even help himself 
by taking a piss! You know Umbra, we were once the same side, but you 
were a newly built synthesis made by my DNA!" 

"What?" Umbra paused and she shook her head while she kept on 
swinging her weapon. 

"You think that you're daddy's little girl? Well you should know 
about the day of the murders?" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"Well, don't you remember fool? You were in a capsule with the 
greatest view ever! Charging up was important for you to keep 
going . " 

"Capsule? Ah . . . now I see." 

In a world of nothingness. Umbra was in a capsule that day, she was 
the verge of charging systems. She had to open her open her eyes from 
the loud atmosphere, and when she did, she saw one of the X's minions 
that was crawling on top of her capsule. She was about to get out of 
the capsule, but these suddenly fell out of her capsule. Her master 
there, even her husband was behind, striking the monsters with his 
giant axe. She couldn't hear what they were saying, then a woman with 
violet hair came over to the surrounding minions. She grabbed a 
couple of guns and pointed the barrels at the two of them, then they 
fell on the ground. 


Her heart darken from the sight of her masters that was no longer in 



her view, then she was shot on the head, leaving her with this sick 
old man . . . 

"It was you..." Umbra said. 

"So if I did?" 

"You blamed a fellow engineer and you almost got away with the 
murders! You should be ashamed of yourself!" 

"Oh, really?" 

"Die you- Ack ! " 

Umbra saw a bloody hands from behind and the sight of the twilight 
that blinded her eyes. 

"Useless fool, you know that you're not as strong as you before. Now 
take this and have some sweet dreams with your old man." 

Umbra fell on the ground with her bleeding stomach that was having 
her gush out human blood out of her mouth. She trembled in a shock 
when something was processing in her brain, the pain from her whole 
body could not stop and then... 

"What. . .is. . .this?" 

Umbra opened her eyes when she saw the woman in front of her. Her 
blurry vision saw a trembling woman with her orange shades. The woman 
chuckled at herself, then she went behind Lucia to stab her 
stomach . 

"No..." Umbra wanted to help her, but she was too weak to move. She 
saw her new member fell on the floor, her eyes were black in her 
shades. She was useless to even save this restored person. Umbra 
tried to reach her hand on her, but she was at her distance towards 
her . 

"Now then, mission complete." 

Umbra saw a pair of black boots coming towards her, and just when the 
shoes came closer to her. 

"What? ! " 

Umbra heard a loud shriek from the criminal and she looked up to see 
her body was surrounded by some red spear-like weapon. Lucia was 
standing with her arm raised with her blood which came out of her 
open wound to stab the wanted criminal. Umbra had never seen this 
strange technique before. Lucia was using her own blood to stab the 
prisoner. She must of picked that utility up when Ashur was testing 
her, the two women fell on the ground, leaving the bleeding synthesis 
in a daze with the new member... 

"Her blood. . . how in the world did she made her own blood to protect 
herself?" Umbra said to herself as she laid there in a daze. She had 
almost forgotten that she was bleeding while she stare at the woman 
that was in a pool of mixed blood with Lucia. 


Lucia was not moving from her collapsed body as some of her blood was 



were coming back in her body. Umbra widen her weak eyes when she had 
never seen such an odd utility before as she stumbled back in her 
feet with her wounded stomach. She tried to get closer with blood 
dripping down in a rapid speed. Umbra didn't care about Remila, she 
only cared about getting Lucia some help. Her gasp for air were weak 
and she tried get closer to her teammate, but instead, she collapsed 
again. Umbra was only a few inches away from Lucia and she tried to 
reached her wet and red hand towards her trembling partner. 

_Good, she isn't dead yet... take care of master ... please .. ._ 

"What is this ... utility she possessed?" Remila tried to get up, but 
she collapsed from her fatal injuries. 

"Ken reporting in. Mission failed, 2 out of 3 objections were 
completed! The prisoner escaped and Ashur is severely wounded! We 
need medical team stat ! " 

"No! Mission complete! But we need medical team right here as well!" 
Umbra's coughed out her more blood from her systems and made one last 
sentence. "Lucia captured the prisoner!" Umbra used up most of her 
strength to give that message on the radio and she gave out one last 
breath . 


End 
f lie . 



